GYLES GOOSE-CAPPE 
| KNIGHT. 


G— 


— — 


A Comedy lately Afted with great ap- 
plauſc at the private Houſe 
in Salisbury Court, 


Printed for HyYan P xnxy, andareto be fold 
| by Ro cnn BALL at the golden Anchor,in 
the Strand neere Temple 1636s * 


UMI 


Eurenia, A widow, and a Noble Lady. 
Hippolyta, N | 


Penelope, Laay-virgines and Companions to Eugenia, 


Winnifred, gentlewoman'to Eugenia, 

Momford, A Noble Man, uncle to Eugenia. 
Clarence, Gentleman, friend to Momford. 
Fowlweather, A french affeited Travayler,ch- a Captaines 
Sir Gyles Gooſe-cap, @ fooliſh Knight, 

Sir Cuthbert Rudsby, a blunt Knight, 

Sir ( !ement Kingcob , a Knight, 

Lord Tales. | 

Lord Furnifall, 


Bullaker, a french Page. 
Tacke. P . : 
IWitl, 3 __— _ 2-4 : 


$b#$$36 63644364 344.4444 45 
Spe ereb op rho rb0eb41516 
To the Worthipfull Richard 
Young of Woolley-farme 
in the County of Berks. * | 


=P He m4ny favors,” aud 
7 8 conurtefres, that F. bave 
ww Wy Accerved from, and 
Tae 1017 1cbi\Honord Fa- 
ther have put ſuch arobligation 
upon me, as I have bin long, 6ogi- 
tateing how to expreſſe my ſelfe by 
the requitall of ſome part of them ; 
Nom thy Play þaving diverſe 
"Hee ps [Ice 'betne thruſt into the 
world to ſecke its one entertain- 
. ment vithout ſomuchas an epiftle, 
or underthe Shelter of any gene- 
rows ſpirit , 1s now almoSt become 
@A 2 Worne 


The Epiltle, ; 

Worne ontof memory: And comming 
fo be preſſd to the publique view 
againe, it havittg none to ſpeake 
for it (the Author beimg dead) I 
am bold to recommend the ſame to 
your Worſhips protection , F know 
your Studies are more propenſe to 
more ſerious ſubjefts, yet vouchs 
ſafe,T beſeech you Forecreate your 
ſelfe withthi at ſome vacant time 
When your leaſure Will permit youu 
fo pertſe it , and daigne mee to 
bee. 
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Your Worſhips bounden 
Scrvapt, 
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SIR GYLESGOOSEF- 


CAPPE, KNIGHT, 
ACTVS PRIMVSSCANA PRIMA 
Enter Bullaker with a Torche. 


Bullaker. 


28 Hisis the Counteſſe Exgenias houſe Ithinke 
Xe Re I can never hit of theis ſame Engliſh Cicy 
$e2 howſes, tho I wereborne here: if I werein 
2 any City in Frawnce,lcould find any houſe 
there at midnight. 


Enter Iacke, and Will. 

Tack, Theis two ftrange hnngry Knights (1) make 
the leaneſt trenchers that ever I waited on. 

rl. A plague on them Jacke , they leave us no fees 
at all, for our attendance, I thinke they ule to ſet their 
bones in filver they pick them ſo cleane,fee,ſec, ſee lack 
whats that. : 

Tacke. A my word (Will) tis the great Baboore, that 
wasto be ſcene in Southwarke» 

111. Is this he? Cods my life what beaſtes were we, 
that we wood not ſee hm allthis while, never truſt me 
if he Jooke not ſomewhat like a man, ſee how pretely 
he holds the torChe in one of his forefeete, wheres his 


Keeper troWE, is he broke looſe ? 
B Tacke 


$ir Giles Gooſe. cappe, 
facke. Haft ever an Apple about thee (1/1) weelg. 


take him up ſure,we ſhall get a monſtrous deale of mo. 
ay with him- 


Will. That we ſhall yfath boy , and lookethou here, . 


heres a red cheekt apple to take him up with. 

la.Exccllent fit a my credit, lets lay downe our pro- 
vant,and to him. 

Bl, Tle let them alone a while, 

[a. Give methe apple to take up ſacks, beeanſe my 
name is lache. 

Ll. Hold thee 1acke, take it, 

14, Come lacke, come Tacke, comeTacke. 

Bul.l will come to you fir , Ile /acke yea my word, 
Ile Iacke yes 

V/il.Gods me he ſpeakes 7acke.O pray pardon us Sir. 

Bu/, Out ye, mopede monckses can yee not knowe a 
man from a Marmaſett , in theis Frenchified dayes of 
ours*nay ile Jackefie you a little better yet» 

Both, Nay good Sir,good Sir, pardon ns. 

Bal.Pardon ns,ont ye home-bred peaſants, plain eng- 
liſh,pardon us?if you had parled,& not ſpoken, but ſaid 
Pardoyne moy;l wood havepardon'd you, but fince you 
ſpeake,and not parley, I willcudgell ye beiter yer. 

Amba O pardonze moy mounſieur, . 

Bul. Bieuje vor remercy, thers pardonne pour vous 
11” Now. 

Vl Why 1 thanke ye for it Sir , you ſeeme to bee a 
Squice of our order Sir, 

{2. Whoſe page might you be Sir, 

Bul, T am now the great French Trayalers page» 

VV ill. Orratherthe French Travalers great page.Sir, 
ON, ON» 

B41. Hight Captaine Fow/eweather,alias Commenda- 
tions;whoſe yalours within here at ſuper with the Coun- 
'es £xgenia,whoſe propper eaters Itake you two to be. 

FYY ll. You miſtake usnot Sir. 
1s.This Captaine Fowleweather, alias Comendations- 
( Will ) 
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Sir Eyles Eooſe-cappe, 


(Fill ) Ts the Gallant that will needs be 2 ſutor to 
our Countes, | 

will, Faith, and if Fouleweather be a welcome ſuter 
to a faire Lady, has good lucke, 

1a. O Sir, beware of one that can ſhowre into the 
lapps of Ladies,Captaine Fowleweather ? why hees a 
Captinado , or Captaine of Captaines , and will 
lie in'their joyntes that give him cauſe to worke 
uppon them ſo heauylie , that” he will make their 
hartes ake I warrant him ; Captaine'Fowleyeather ? 
why he will make the cold {tones ſweate for feare of 
him, a day or two before he come at them. Captaine 
Fowleweather ? why he does ſo domineere,and raigne 
Over Women. 

Fil... plague of Captaine Fowleweather Iremember 
= now {acke,and know kim to bea dull moiſt-braind 
Aﬀe. 

1a. A Southerne manTrthinke. 

FVYilb Asfearefull as a Haire,and will lye like a Lap- 
wing, and I know how he came to be a Captain, and to 
have his Surname of Commendations. 

14. How I preethee VY/? 

Will.W hy Sir he ſerved the great Lady Kingeob,and 
was yeomanof her wardroppe, & becauſe acood bruſh 
op her fitkes luſtely, ſhe thought he wonid curry the e- 
nemies coates as ſoundly , and ſo by her commendati- 
ons,he was made Captaine inthe lowe Countries. 

1a. Then being made Captaine onely by his Ladies 
commendations , without any worth alſo cf his owne, 
he wasever after ſurnamd Captaine Commendaticns ? 

W:ll. Right, 

Bal, I Sir right, but if he had not ſaidright,my Cap- 
raine ſhould havetaken no wrong at his aandes , nor 
yours ncyther,l can tell ye- 

[a.W hat are thoſe two Knights names , that are thy 
Captaines C omradesr,and within at ſupper with our Lady 

Bul. One of their names Sir,is,Sir Gy/es Gooſecappe,the 

4 B 3 others 


Sir Gyles Goofe.cappe, 

' others Sir Cutt Rudſebye | 
wil Sir Gyles Gooſecappe whar's hea gentleman, |, 
By/.l that he is at leaſt if he be-not a nable man, and 

his chiefe houſe is in Eflex. She n 
Is. In Efſex ? did not his Aunceſtors come out of 

Lendon- | 
Brl. Yes that they did Sir, thebeſt Goſecappes 

in England , come out ef London I a{lure owe, , 

7111, I but Sir theſe muſt come into it, they 
come out ont I hope , but what countriman is .Sir 
Catt. Rndeſby ? 

Bul, A Northern man, or a Weſternman Itake bim, 
but my Captaine is the Emphaticall man ; and-by-that 
pretty = Empharticall you ſnall partly know him:for 
tis a very forcible word in croth,and yet he forces it too 
much by his favour ; mary no more then he does all che 
reſt of his werdes ; with whoſe muitiplicity often times 
he travailes himſelfe out of all good company. 

Ticks. Like enough ; he travaild for nothing elſes 

Wl. But what qualities haunt Sir Gyles Gooſecappe 
now Sir. 

BelSir Gyles Gooſecap has always a deathes head(as 
it werb) in his mouth, for hisonely onereaſon for every 
thing is , becauſe we are all mortall ; and therefore he 
is generally cald the mortall Knight ; then hath he ano- 
ther pretty phraſe troo,and that is, he will cickle the va- 
nity ant ſtill in everything, and this is your Summa 
toralis of both their virtues. 

{a.Tis enough, tis enough, as long as they have land 
enough but -now muſter your third [perſon afore us I 
beſeech you. 

Bul. The third perſon, and ſecond Knight blunt Sic 
Curt, Rudeſby,isindeed blunt at a ſharpe wit,and ſharpe 
at a blunt wit a good buflling Gallant talkes well at 
Rovers;he is two parts ſouldier; as ſlovenlie as a Swit- 
2er,and ſomewhat like one in face too ; for he wearesa 
b>uſh beard will dead a Cannan ſhot better then a _ 

DACKE + 
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1x Gyles Gooſe. cappe. 

packe: he willcomeinto the preſence like yor French- 
man in foule bootes,and d res nueGiriihe oxa prepra- 
tive-to his Gountſhip,yon Qrall know more of him here- 
afier+; but good wags let me winne you now, for the 
Geagaphicel parts of your Ladies in requirall. 

W+{l.Tbat you ſhall Sir, andthe Hydrographicall too 
and you will ; firt my Zadythe widows: and Countes 
Engenia,iSineameſt, a moſt worthy Lady,and indeede 
can doe more than thouſand other Ladies can doe I 
can tell you. 

Bul. Whar's that 1 praythee ? 

' 1a.Mary Sir,he meanes ſhe can doe more than ſleepe, 
and eate, and drinke; and play at noddy, and helpe to 
make hir ſelfe ready. | 

Bul. Can ſhe ſo? 
11 .$he is the beſt ſcholler of any woman but one in 
England, ſhe is wiſe, and vertuous- 
4, Nay ſhe has one ftrange quality for a woman 
_ thele be Rrange enough that he has reko-» 
ned. 
Bul. For Gods ſake whats that ? 
Ia. Shecan love reaſonable conſtantly , for ſheloved 
herhusband only,almoſt a whole yeere together. 
Bal.” Thats firarge indeed , but what 1s your faire 
Lady Sir ? 
1a. My Lady Sir, the Lady Hippolita, 
Will. That is aschaſt as ever was Hippoiitus. 
Ta.(True my prety Parentheſis)is halfe a maid, halfe a 
wife, and haife a widdow- 
Bul. Strange tale to tell ; how cant thow-make this 
vood my good Aſumpſir. 
1a.Thus Sir , ſhe was betroathed to a gallant young 
2entleman that loude hir with ſuch paſſion, and admi- 
ration that he never thought he could be fo bleſſed as 
to enjoy kerin full marriage, till the miniſter was mar- 
rying them,andeyen then when he was ſaying I Char/e; 
take thee Hippolita with extreame,joy he begi to looke 
B 3 pale, 


S:r Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 


pale , then going forwards ſaying, to my wedded wife, 
he lookt paler , and, "then pronouncing, for richer for 
poorer as long as We both ſhall live, he looktextreamna 
pale ; Now fir wheh ſhe comes to ſpeake her part, and 
{aid,1 Hippolyra take thee Charles he _r tofaint for 
joy, then ſaymgto my wedded husband, he beganto 
finke, but then going forth too for better for worſe, he 
could ftand no longer;buit with yery: conceir, it ſeemd, 
that ſhe whom he tendred as the'beſt of all things, 
ſhould pronounce the worſt , and for his ſake too, 
he ſuncke downe right, and died ſodenly : And thus 
being halfe married , and her halfe husband wholy 
dead, I hope I may with diſcretion aftirme her,halfe a 
maide,balfe a wife,and halfe a widdowe:do yeconceive 
me Sir ? 

Bl,O Lord Sir,I devoure yon quicke; and now Sir 1 
beſeech you open unto me your tother Lady , what is 
ſhee ? 

Will.lle anſwere for her,beeauſe I know her Ladiſhip 
to be a pexfe& maide indeed. 

But. How canſt thou know that ? 

Will. Paſſing perfealy I warrant ye- 

1a.By meaſuring her necke twice,and trying if it will 
come about hir forehead, and ſlip over hernole ? 

Will:No Sir no,by a rule that will not {lip fo 1 warrant 
you,which for her honours ſake | will let lip unto yon, 
oods ſo Jacke, I thinke they have ſupt. 

1a. Bir Lady we have waned well the while. 

Will, Well though they have loſt their attendance, 
let not us loſe our Supper Jacke. ' 

7a.l doe not meane it, come Sir you ſhall goe in,and 
drinke with us yfaith. 

Bul. Pardonne moy monnhenr. 

both, No pardoning in truth Sir. 

Bul. Ie vous remercie de-bon cure. 


Exeunt: 


Enier 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe. cappe; 


Emer Gooſecappe Rud:/by Fouleweather Eugene 
Hippol, Penelope , Winne. 


X xd. A plague on you ſweet Ladies , tis not folate, 
what modes you to have made ſo ſhort a ſupper. 

Gooſ In truth Sir C#tt, wemight have tickled the va- 
nity ant, an howwre longer, if my watch be traſtible- 

Foul. t but how ſhou!d theis beauties know that Sir 
Gyles ? your watchis mortall,and may erre+ 

Go. Thats ſooth Captaine, bur doe you heare heneſt 
friend, pray take alight,and ſee ifthe moone ſhine, have 
a Suane Diall will roſolue preſently. 

Fo.Howſoever beleeveit Ladies,tis unwholeſome,un- 
courtly,unpleaſant ta eate haftely, and riſe ſodainly, a 
mancan ſhew no di/courle,no wit,no fticring no variety , 
no pretty conceits , to make the meate goe downe em- 
phatically- 

En. Winnefred, 
Win. Madam. 

Ex. I prethee goe to my uncle the Lord Iſomford,and 
intreat him to come quicken our Eares with ſome of his 
pleaſant Spirit; This ſame Fow/eweathcr has made me (o 
me'ancholly , prethee make haſte. 

Win,. I' will Madam. Exit, 

Hip. We will bid anc gneſts good night Madam, this 
ſame Fowleweatoer makzs m2 to (leepys 

Pen, Fie upon it, for Gods ſake ſhut the Caſements, 
heres ſuch a fulſome Airecomes imothis Chamber ; in 
oood faith Madame you mutt keep: your Honſe in ber- 
terreparations,this ſame Powlweather bears in ſo filthily. 

Ewxg.letake order with the Porter for it Lady,good 
night gentlemen- a 

Ru, Why good night, and be hang'd, and you'l aceds 
be gons 

Goof. God give you good night Madams, thanke you 
for my good cheere , weele tickle the vanity ant no 

longer 


EET INT A 64s Gin Cem,” 3... 
S1r:@yles Gooſe-cappe.” 7 pag 
longer with you atthis time, bur ile indite your La- to 
ſupper at my lodging one of theſe mornings ; and thc 
ere long too, becauſe we are all mortal! = knew. 
E«,light the Lady Pene/ope,and the Lady Hippolyta 
to their Chambers, good night faire Ladies. 
Hip. C cod night Madam, 1 wiſh you may fleepe well | 
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after your light ſupper. 
Eng. I warrant you Lady I ſhall never be troubled _ 
with dreaming of my French Snter. Exemnnt. 


Ru,Why how now my Frenchsfiedcaptain Fowlweather? 
by Cods lnddthy Surname is never thought upon here, | 
perceive heeres nobody gives thee any commendations | 
Fo.Why this is the untravaiid rudnes of our grofle Eng* 
leſh Ladies now;would any French Lady uſe a manthus 
thinke ye?be they any way ſo uncivill,and fulſome?they 
fay they weare fowle ſmockes, and courſe ſmockes, I 
ſay theylie, and I will die int. 
Rd. ,doe fo, pray thee,thou ſhalt die in a very ho- | 
norable cauſe,thy countries generall quarrell right, | 
Foml.Their ſmockes quoth you ; a my word you ſhall 
take them up ſo whit, and fo pure,ſo ſweet, ſo Empha- 
ticall,fo mooving- ; 
Rud.1 marry Sir, I thinke they be continually moving» 
Foul. But if their ſmeckes were Courſe or foule. 
Rx9. Nay I warrant thee thou careR notyſo thou wert 
at them. 
Foxl. S'death they put not all their virtues in their 
ſmockes, or in their mockes, or intheir Rewde cockes 
25 our Ladies dots 
 R:d. But intheir lewd pox , thersSall their gentil1- 
tiCs 
Goof. Nay good Sir Cnrt. doe not agravate him n0 
more, 
Foxl, Then are they ſo kinde, ſo wiſe, ſo familiar, 
ſo noble,ſo iweet inenfertainment,that when you ſhall, 
have caule to deſcourſe or ſometimes to come necrer 
them ; if your breath be ill, your teeth 111, ofany _ 
about 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe. _ 
about yon ill, why they will preſently breake with ye, 
in kinde fort, good termes, pretty experiments, and tell 
you plaine this ; thus 1t 18 with your breath, Sir,thus it is 
with your teerh,Sir, this is your diſcaſe, and this isyour 
medicine. 

Gooſ, As 1 am true mortall Knight,it 18 molt ſuperla- 
tiv:ly good , this+ | 

Foxt.W hy this 1s Courtly now, this is ſweete , this 
plaine, this is familiar, but by the Court of France, our 

viſh dames ere ſoproud, o preciſe, focoy, ſodil(-. 
dainfull, and ſo ſubriil, as the Pomonian Serpent, mor: 
dies the Puncke of Babylon was never io ſubtill. 

Raud.Nay,doe not chate ſo Captaine. 

Faul. Your Frenchman wood cyer chafe tir Cart, be- 
ing thas movyde. 

Rnd. W hat ? and play with his beard fo ? 

Fonl I and bryſile, it doth exprefle that paſlion of an- 
ger very full, and Emphaticall. 

Gooſ: Nay good Knight if your French wood bryſtle, 
lethim alone,introth our Ladies are a lictle too coy,and 
ſubrili,Captaine, indeed. 

Foul.Sobtill fir Gles Gooſe-cappe ?I aſſure your foule, 

they are as ſubrill with their ſuters, or loves, as the 1a- 
tine Diale&t,whereEthenominative Caſe,and the Verbe, 
the Subſtantive, and the AdjeRive, 
Y%ebe,ftand as far a funder,as if they were perfect Rran- 
gers one to another;and you ſhall hard!y find them our, 
but then learne ro Confer , and perſe them, and you 
ſhall find them prepared,and acquainted,and agree to- 
gether , in Caſe gender, and number. 

Gooſe. I deteſt fir Cxtr, 1 did not thinke he had bin 
halte the quinteflence of a (choller he is» 

Fort» Slydd there's not one of them truely Em- 
phaticall- 

Goof. Yes,Tle enſure you Capraine,there are many of 
them truely Emphaticall:but all your French Ladies are 
not fact ? are they fir ? 

C Fog! 


Sir Gules Gooſe-tdppe, 
Fowl. Fatt fir? why doe ye thinke Emphaticall is fatt 
fir Gyles ? 

Red. Gods my life, brother Knight,did{t thou thinke 
{o ? hart I know not what it ismy lelfe, but yet I never 
thought it was fatt , Ile be ſworne to thee. 

Foul.Why if any trne Courtly dame had,had bur this 


new faſhioned ſute, to entertaine any thing indifferent . 


ly tuffed,why you ſhould have had her more reſpeRtiye 


by farre. 


Rnd,Nay,theres ſome reaſon for that -Captaine, me _ 


:hinkes a true woman ſhould prepetually doate upon 
2 new faſhion. _ 

Poul. Why yarei'thright fir Cztt. In nova fert ani« 
1:14 mutat dicereformas. Tis the mind of man 1nd wo- 


man to affet new faſhions , but to our Mynlatives for. 


/ooth, if he come like to your Beſognio,or your bore, ſo 
12 be rich,or emphaticall they care not ; wou'd I might 
never excell a dutch Skipper in Courtſhip, if I did not 
put diftaſte into my cariage ofpurpoſe,I knew I ſhould 
not pleaſe them-Lacquay ? allume le terche, 
Raud.S)ydd , heres neyther Torch, nor Lacquay,me 
-hinks- 
Foul, O mon aien« 
Rud. O doe not {weare Captaine. 
Fol, Your Frenchman ever ſweares,Sir Cztt,npon 
ze lacke of his Lacquay,I aſſure you- | 
Gaeſe See heere he comes , and my Ladies two pages, 
hey have bin tickling the vanity ant yfaith. 


SCANATERTIA- 
Enter tothems Tacke., Bullaker , Will. 


14. Captaine Fowleweathey , my Lady the Countes 


Exgenia commends her moſt kindly to you,and is deter-. 
mined to morrow-morning earely,ifit bea froſt, totake. 


her Coach to Barnet to be nipt;zwhere if it pleaſe you, 
. £0 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 
to meete her, and accompany her homeward, joyning 
your wit with the froft, and helpe to nip her, She does 
not doybr but tho you had a fad ſupper, you will have 
a joyfull breakefaft. " 

Fowl. 1 ſhall indeed my deare youth. 

Rud Why Captaine 1 abus'd thee,l ſee :1faid the La- 
dies reſpected thee not, and now I perecive the widoy 
is in loye with thee. 

Foxl. Sblood, Knight,1 knew I had iruckeherto the 

nicke, I wondred (hee departed in that extravagant 
Afhion ! } amſure I paſt one Paſſado of Courtſhip upon 
her,that has hertofore made a lane amongſt the French 
Ladies like a Gulyering ſhot,Jle be {worne;and Ithinke 
Sir Gy/es you ſaw ſhe fell under it. | 

Gooſe. O as cleare as candlelight, by this day-light: 
R#.O good Knight a the poſt, heele ſweare any thing. 
ll, The other two Ladies commend them no lefle 
kindly to you two Knights too;& defire your worſhips 
wood meete them at Barnet ith morning with the 
Captaine. 
oul. Gooſe Rud. O good Sir. 

Gooſ.Our worſhips ſhall attend their Ladiſhipsthether- 

Ta.No Sir Gyles by no meanes, they will goe privately 
thether , but if you will meet them there. - 

Rad. Mcet them?weele die fort but weele meet thera. 

Foxl. Lers goe thetherto night Knights , and you be 
true Gallants. 

Rad. Content. 

1a, How greedely they take it in,Sirra ? 

Goof. No it istoo farre to goe tonight, weele be vp 
berimes ith morning, and not goe to bedd at all. 

Feul. Why its but ten miles,and afine cleere night, fir 
Gyles, 

Goof. But ten miles ? what doe ye talke Captain: ? 

Knd. W hy ?dooſt thinke its ary more ? - 


_ Gooſ,T, We lay ten pounds its, more then ten miles, or 


twelue eyrher, 
C 2 Rus 


' 
| 
Sir Gyles Gooſe. tappes 
2:\, Wharto Barnet? | 

Gooſe, T, to Barnets Ji 

Ra.S:idd,Ue lay a hundred pound with thee, if thou | 
wilt. ay bath 
Goof. Ile lay five hundred, to a hundred , Slight Twill 
not be outborne with a wager, in that I know: I amfure | 
it was foure yeeres agonten miles thether, and I hope | 
tis m2re now, Slidd doe nor miles grow thinke you, as 
well as other Animals ? 

1a. O wiſe Knight ! 

Goof. 1 never innd inthe Towne but once , and then 
they lodged me in a Chamber fo tull of theſe Ridicu- 
lons Fl: asgthar I was faine to lie Randing all night, and 
yeti made my manriſe,and put out the Candle too, be- 
cauſe they ſhould nor ſee to bite me. 

Foul, A pretty proje&. 

Bul.[ntruth Captaine,ifI might adviſe you, you ſhould 
tzrry , and cake the morning afore you. 

Foul. How ?O mon Dies ! howthe villaine poxlrrowne, 
diſhonours his travaile/you Buffonly Aonchronn,are you 
fo mere rude, and Engliſh toadviſe your Captaine? 

Rs. Nay,l prethee Foxleweather, be not tempeſteous 
vith tay poore Lacquay- | 

F. #1, Tempeſteons, Sir Cute ? will your Frenchman, 
thinke you, ſufcr his Lacquay to adviſe him ? | 

Go. O- God you mult take heed lacquay how you 
adviſe your Capraine , your French lacquay would not 
havedonelt- 

Fogl.He wonld have bin poxt firſt: A!lumz le torche , 
:Weee Pages commend as tn your Ladies 5 fy we kiflſe 
-t=ir wh,.te bands, and willnot faile to mzete them ; 
Knights, which of you leades ? 

Gooſ. Not vYEt fir , you are a Captaine , and a 
ieader. 

Rad. Befides, thats art commended for the better 

man, for thon art very. Commendations it (elfe, an 
Captaine Commentations- 


—— — — —_— — - 


Foul. 


ea oe ln  H—_—s = —— 


UMI 


Sir Giles Gooſe cappe. 


Foxl, Why ? what tho I be Captaine Commendati- 
ons ? 

Rud, Why, and Captains Commendations. is barty 
commendations,for Cap:aines are harty I am ſure , or 
elſe hang them, 

Foul. Why , what if I be harty Commendations, 
come , come , ſweet, Knights lead the way- 

K44. O Lord fir, alwayes after my harty Commen- 
dations- | 

Foul.Nay then yon conquer me with precedent , by 
the autenticall forme of all Iuſtice letters , Alon, 

E xeunt. 
1a.Here's a moſt ſweet Gudgecn ſwallowed js there 


not ? 
- Will. } but how will they digeſt it , thinkeſt thou 
when they ſhall finde out Zadies not there ? 

1a. I have a vannt-currying deviſe ſhall make them 
digeft it moſt healthfully. Exeunt, 


S CENA QVARTA. 


Enter C larence, Muſicians. 


Cla. Worke on ſweet loye, I-am not yet reſolved 
T-exhauRt this troubled ſpring of yanities, 
And Nurſe of perturbations , my poore life, 
And therefore ſince in every man that holds 
This being deare,there muſt be ſome deſire, 
W hoſe power to'enjoy his object, may ſo maske 
The judging part, that in her radiant eyes 
His eſtimation of the World may feeme 
Vpright, and worthy, I have choſen love 
To blind my Reaſon with his miſty hands 
And make my eftimativepower beleeye 
I have a projet worthy to imploy 
What worth ſo ever my whole man affords : 

C 3 The 
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then fit at reft my ſoule, thou now haſt found 
the end of thy infuſion , in the eyes 
Of thy divine Ezgens« looke for Heaven. 
; Ca. Thanks gentle friends. ef /ong to the Uiollt. 
Is your good Lord,and mine,gon up tebedd yet ? 


Enter Momſord, 


om. do aſſure ye not fir,not yet,nor yet, my deepe, 
and tudious friend , not yet muſicall Clarence, 
Cla. My Lord ? 
Atom. Nor yet, thou ſole divider of my Lordſhippe. 
Ca. That were a moR unfit divifion, 
And farre above the pitch of my low plumes ; 
I am your bold, and conſtant gueſt my Lord- 
om. Faryfar from bold,for thou haſt known me long 
Almoſt theſe twenty yeeres, and halfe thoſe yeeres 
Haſt bin my bed-feltow ; long time be'ore | 
This unſeene thing,this thing of naughtindeed, 
Or Atome cald , my Lordſhippe ſhind in me, 
And yet thou mak'ſt thy (elfe as little bould 
To take ſuch kindnes, as becomes the \ge 
And truth of ourindiſlolable loye; 
As eur acquaintance {prong buc yeſterday , _ 
Such is thy gentle, *and 100 renderTpirit.” | + 
Cla: My Lord, my want of Courtſhip makes me feare 
I ſhould be rnde, and this my 'meane eſtate 
Meetes with ſuch envie, anddetra&tion, 
Such mifconftrucions, and refolnd miſfdoomes 
Of my poore worth , that ſhou!d I be *advaunc'd 
Beyond my unſeene'lowenes,but one haire, 
I ſhould betorne in peeces with the Spirits 
Thar fy inill-lungd tempelis through theworld, 
Tearirg the head of vertue frum her thoulders 
If ſhe but looke out of the ground of glory- 
Twixt, whom,and me,and every worldly fortune 
There fights ſuch ſowre, and curlt Antipathy , 
Se 
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So Waſpiſh , and 6 lant a Starre, 
That jr nin to my grace or good 
Areraviſht from their object, as 1 were 
A thing created for a wildernes, 
And muſtnot thinke of any place with men- 

Mom, O harke you Sir,this waiward moode of yours 
muſt lifted be , or rather rooted our, 
youle no more mnſicke Sir ? 

Cla. Not now my Lord- 

Mom. Begon my maſters thento bed, ro bedd. 

Cla. 1 thanke you honeſt friends. - 

Exennt Myſicians, 

7o.Hence with this book,& now Aonnſiexr Clarence, 
methinksplaine,& proſe friendſhip would do excellent 
well betwixt us:come thus vir, or rather thus, come. Sir 
tistime I trowe that we both liv'd like one body, thus, 
and that both our fides were ſlit , and concorporat 
with Orgazs fit toeffe& an individuall paſſage even for 
ourwery thoughts ; ſuppole we were one body now, 
and charge you beleeve it; whereof 1am thehart,and 
you the livers 

Cla, Your Lordſhip might well make that divifion,if 
yon knew the plaine ſong. 

Ao, O Sir, and why fot pray ? 

(a+ Firſt becauſe the heart, 1s the more worthy en- 
traile,being the firſt that is borne , and moves, . and the 
laſt that moyes,and dies ; and then being the Fountaine 


of heate tootfor whereſoever our heate does not flow 


dire&ly from the hartto-the other Organs there, their 
at.on mult of neceſſity ceaſe,and fo without you I nei- 
ther would nor couldlive. 

Mom. Well fir,for theſe reaſons I may be the heart, 
why may you be the liver now ? 

£1a. 1 am morethen aſham'd , to tell you that my 
Lord. 

Hom. Nay,nay, be not too ſulpitious of my judge- 
ment in you 1 beſeech you : aſham'd friend ? if your 

love. 
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love overcome not that ſhame , a ſhame take that love, 
I ſay. 
Come fir, why may you he theliver ? 

C/:.The p!aine,and ſhort truth is (my Lord) becauſe 
Tam all liver , and tnrad lover, 

Clem. Lover ? 

Ca. Lover yfaith my Lord, 

Atom. Now I prethee let me leape ont of my skin for 
joy:why thou wilt not now revive the ſcciable mirth 
of thy ſweet diſpoſition? wilt thon ſhineinthe World a» 
new? and make thoſe ihat have ſleighted thy love,with 
the Aniteritie of thy knowledge, dote on thee againe 
with thy commanding ſhaft of their humours * 

Cla.Alas my Lord they are all farre out of my aime ; 
and only to fit my ſelfea little better ro your friend- 
ſhippe, have I given theſe wilfull raynes to my affe- 
Ctions: 

Aom. And yfaith is my ſower friend toall woridly 
defres ouer taken with the hart of the World, Love? I 
ſhall be monftrons proud now , to heare ſhees every 
way a moſt rare woman,that I know thy ſpirit, & judge. 
ment hath choſen,is ſhe wiſe ? is ſhe noble ? is ſhe capa- 
ble of thy vertues?will ſhe kiſſe this foreheadw ith judi- 
ciall lipps?where ſomuch judgement, & verrtue deſerves 
it? Come brotker Twin,be ſhort,l charge you,and name 
me the woman- 

C1a. Since your Lordſhip will ſhorten thelength of 
my follies relation , the woman that I ſo paſſionately 
love, is no worſe Lady then your owne Necce,the too 
worthy @ounteſle Exgensa. 

Mom. Why fo, fo, ſo, you area worthy friend,are 
you not, to conceale this love-minein your head , and 
would not openit to yonr hart? now beſhrow my hart, 
if my hart danſe not for joy , tho my heeles donar, 
and they doe not, becanſe 1 will not ſet that at my 
heeles that my friend ſets at his heart ? friend, and 
Nephews both ? nephew isa far inferior title to __ 
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I confeſſe,but I will preferre thee backwards ( as many 
friends doe ) and leave their friends woorſe then they 
found them. 
('!a« But my noble Lo. it is almoſt a prodigy, that 
I being onely a poore Gentleman, and farre ſhort of 


' that ſtate, and wealth that a Lady of her greatneſles in 


both will expe& in her hnsband. 

lom. Hold thy doubr friend , never feare any 
woman , unlefie thy ielfe be made of firaw , or ſome 
ſuch drie matter, and ſheof lightning. Audagitie prot- 
pers above probability in all Worldly matters. Dofſt 
not theu know that Forture governes them withour 
order, and therefore reaſon the mother of order is none 
of her counfaile ? why ſhould a mandefiring to aſpire 
an unreaſonable creature, which 1s a woman, ſeeke her 
frmijon by reaſonable meanes ? becauſe thy lelte binds 
upon reaton , wi't thou looke for congruity in a wo» 
man ? why ? there is not one woman amongtt one thou- 
ſand, but will tpeake taiſe Latine, and breake Priſcians 
hed Attempt nothing that you may with great reaſon 
doubt of, and out of doubt you ſhall obtaine notbing» 
I, 1ell thee friend the eminent confidence of ſtrong 
ſpirits is the onely witch-craft of this VVorld, Spirits 
wraſlling with fpirits 2s bodies with bodies: this were 
en>ugh to make thee hope we l,it ſhe were one of theſe 
painted communities, that are raviſht with Coaches, 
and upper hand», and brave men of durt : but thou 
knowelt friend ſhees a good (choller,and like enough 
io bite at the righieſt reaſon , and reaſon evermore 
ed optir.: horiatur : to like that which 1s beſt, 
not thet which 1s braveſt , or righteſt, or greateſt, 
and 1lo cont quen:'y wort. But Prove what ſhee 
can , wee will tnrne her, and winde her , and 
make her ſo plyant , that we wil! drawe herthogrugh a 
wecding ring yfaith. 

C/4. Wovld to god we might my Lord, 

Mom. Ile warrant thee friend, 

D Enter 
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Enter Meſſenger 


Aef. Here is Miſtris Winnifred ; formy Lady Enge- 
»ia deſires to ſpeake with your Lordſhip. 

Mom. Marry enter Miftris Winnsfrgd even here I 
pray thee , from the Lady Emngemia, doe you heare 
friends ? | 

(1a. Veryeaſily on that fide my Lord. 

ſom. Let me feele. doesnot thy heart pant apace ? 
by my hart well labor'd C»pid the field is yours fir God, 
and upon a very honourable compoſition , I am ſent 
for now I am ſure, and muſt even truſſe, and to her. 


Enter Winwfred. 


Witty Miſtris Pinnifred, nay come neere woman. Iam 
ſure this Gentleman thinkes his Chamber the ſweeter 
for your deare preſence. 
Win.My abſence ſhall thanke him my Lord. 
Mom. What rude ? Miftris Winnifred ? nay faith 
y0n ſhailcome to him,and kifle him, for his kindenefle. 
Yin. Nay good my Lord, Ile never goe to the 
market for rhat ware, I can have it brought home to 
my Dore. 
Atom, O Winnifred, a man may know by the mar- 
ket-folkes how the market goes, 
Win. So you may my Lord, but I know few Lords 
that thinke {corne to go to that market themlielves- 
Alom.To goe tO it Winnifred?nay to ridetoit yfaith. 
in. Thats morethen I know my Lord. 
ſom. Youle not beleeveit till youare then a horſe- 
backe, will ye ? (yon hreare 1t? 
#in,Come,come, I am ſent of a meſſage to you, will 
Afom. Stoppe, Roppe faire Winnifred , would you 
ave audience {o ſoone , there were no Rate in that 
ytaith ; this faire gentlewoman fir. 
#n.Now we ſhall havea fition I beleevye, 
© Hom:Had tyres Svters at once» 
Win, 
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Win. Youle leave out none my Lord. 

AMom, No more did you Winnifred: you enterferde 
with them all in truth. 

1Win,O Monſtrous Lord by this light ! 

IMom.Now fir to make my tale ſhort I will doethat 
which ſhe did not ; vz. leave outthetwo firſt, the third 
comming the third night for his turne. 

Win. My Lord, my lord , my Lady does that , that 
no body elſe does, defires your company, and ſo fare 
vou well. 

Aoms. O ſtay a little ſweet Winnfred, helpe me but to 
trufle my Poynts againe, and have with you. 

Win, Not I by my truth my Lord , 1 had rather ſee 
your hoſe about your heeles, then F would helpe you 
to trnfle a poynt. 

Alom.O witty Winnifred ? for that jeſt take thy paſſe- 
port,and tell thy Ladies, thou leftiſt me with my hoſe 
about my heeles- 

Win. Well, well my Lord you ſhall fit till the moſle 
grow about your heeles,ere I comeat you againe. Ext» 

Alom. She cannot abide to heare of her three Sui- 
rers ; but is not this very fit my ſweet Clarence ? Thou 
ſeeſt my rare Neece cannot fleepe without me ; but for 
thy company ſake,ſhe ſhall ro night;and inthe morning 
I will vifit her earely ; when doe thou but Rand in that 
place,and thou maielt chance heare (but art ſure to ſee) 
in what ſubtill, and farre-fetcht manner 1le folicite her 
about thee- 

Clas Thank's worthy Lord, Exeunt, 


Fins Aids Premi, 


ACTVSSECVNDISCENA PRIMA. 


Clarence Soles, 


C1z.l That have Rudied with worldesKorniog thoughts 
oF the 


Sir Gyl:s Gooſe-cappe. 


the way of Hezven ,and how trew Heaven 1s reatcht 
To know how mighty, and how many are 

The ftrange affe-tions of inchanted number, 

How to diitingniſh all the motions 

Of che Celeſtiall bodies , and what power 

Doth ſeparate in ſuca forme this maſhe Rownd , 
What 1s his Eflence , Efticacies , Beames, 
Foot-ſteps , and Shadowes ? what Eternefles is 
The World, and Time, and Generation ? 

W hat Sonle, the worlds Soule is ? what the blacke 
An1 unreveald Originall of Things, ( Sprinzs 
W hat their perſeverance ? what's life , and death, 
And what our certaine Reſtauration ; 

Am with the Rtaid-heads of this Time imploy'd 
To watch withall my Nerves a Female ſhade. 


Euter Winnifred, Anabell with their ſowing workes 
and (ing: After their ſong Enter 
Lord Momford, 


CM om. Witty Miftriſſe Winifred 5 where TT: your 
Counteſle, I pray ? 

in. Faith your Lordſhip is bould enough to ſeeke 
ker out , if ſhe were at her nrinall ? 

om Then Sh'as done it ſeemes, for here ſhe comes 
to ſave me that labour, away wenches , get you hence 


WEenches- :  Exennt. 
Eu, What, can younot abide my maides unkle? 


/om.1 never cood abide a maide in my life Neece,buc 
either I draw away the maide,orthe maidenhead with a 
wet finger. 

Eug. You love to make your ſelfe worſe then 


you are <1. 
. Mom, T know few mend in this VVorld Madam. For 


the worle the better thought on , the betterthe worſe 
ſpoken on ever amongſt women. « 
KM « 


men, 
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Ex, 1 wonder where you have bin all this while with 
your ſentences- 

Mom. Faith where I muſt be againe preſently. I can- 
not ſtay long with you my deere Neece. 

Ex. By my faith but you ſhall my-Lord, cods pittic 
what will become of yon ſhortly, that you drive maids a- 
fore you, & offer to leave widowes behind you,as man- 
kindclie, as if you had takena ſurfer of our Sex lately, 
and onr very ſigh: turnd your Romacke ? 

Afom, Cods my life, ſhe abules her beſt unkle ; ne- 
yer truſt me if ic were not a good reyengeto helpe her 
to the lofſe of her wodow-head. 

Ea, That were a revenge, and a halfe, indeed. 

Mom Nay twere but a whole revenge Neece, but 
ſuch a revenge as would more then obſeryethe truc rulc 
of a revenger« 

Ex.1 kiow your rule before you ntter it,7 Teiſcere int - 
mico ſed ſine tuo iacommody. 

Mom, O rare Neece, you may ſee, whattisto be -a 
a ſcholler now, learning ina woman is like' waight in 
gold, or luſter in Diamants, whuch in ao other Stone is 
lo rich or refulgent, * 

Eug. But ſay deere Vnckle how could yon finde in 
your heart to ſtay io long from me? 

Mom, Why Alas Neece, y are lo ſmeard wigh this 
willfoll-widdows-three-yeeres blacke weede,..that I 
never come to you, bur I dreameot Coarles,and Sepul- 
chres , and Epitaphs , all the night after, and therefore 
adew deere Neece- 

Eng. Beſhrew my heart my. Lord, if you goe theis 
three honr=s, 

How. Three honres ? nay Neece, if I daunce atten- 
dance threc hours (alone in her Chamber) with any La- 
dy ſo neere alide to me,l am veryidie ytaith,mary with 
{uci1 an other ; I would daunce, one, two, three, foure, 
and five , tho it colt me ten ſhillings; and now Iam in, 


have at it,my head muſt deyiſe ſomething while my feer 
D 3 are 
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are pidling thus, that may bring her to ſome fit con- 
fideration of my friend, who indeed is onely a great 
ſcholler, and all his honours , and riches lie in his 
minde. 

Eu. Come, come, pray tell me uncle, how does my 
colen /1omford ? 

Mom, Why,well,very well Neeceand ſois my friend 
Clarence well roo,and then is there a worthy gentleman 
wellasany is in England I cantell ye- 

Exg-But when did you ce my Coſen ? 

om And tispitty!but he ſhonld dowell,and he ſhall 
be well toogifall my wealth will make him well. 

Eug. What meanes he by this tro yee, your Lo- is 
very danfitive me thinkes. 

Mom.l,and I could tell yona thing would make your 
Ladiſhip very danſitive, or elſe it were very dunlative 
yfaith, O how the skipping ofthis Chriſtmas blockeof 
ours movesthe block-head heart of a woman,& indeed 
any thing that pleaſeth the fooliſh eye which preſently 
runnes with a lying tale of Excellence to the minde. 


Eug. Bur 1 pray tell me my Lo-could youtell me of 


a thing would make me danſe ſay you ? 

MomWell, farewell ſweet Neece,| mnſt needs take 
my leave incarnelt. 

E«.Lord blefſe us, heres ſnch a ſtir with your farewels 

Momw.t will ſee you againe within theſe two or three 
Cayes a my word Neece. 

Exg.Codspretious, two or three dayes ? Why this 
Lord isina maruallous ſtrange humor. Sit downe ſweet 
Vnckle, yfairh I have to talke with you about greate 
matters. 

Mom. Say then deere Neece , be ſhort utter your 
minde quickly now. 

Eug. But Tpray tell me firſt what's that would make 
me danſe yfaith - 

om, Dante, whiat danſe ? hetherto your danſ(- 
ers legges bow tor-ſaoth , and Caper, and jerke, and 
Ficke ; 
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Firke,and dandle the body above them , as it were their 
greatchilde, though the ſpecial! jerker be about this 
placeI hope, here lies that ſhud fetch a perfect woman 
over the Coles yfaith. 

Exg. Nay good Vnckle ſay what's the thing you 
could tell meoft? 

1om. No matter , no matter : But let me ſee a pal- 
ſing proſperous fore-head of an exceeding happy di- 
ſtance betwixt theeye browes;a cleare lightning eye ; a 
temperate ,and freſh bloud in both the cheekes: excel- 
lent markes,moſt excellent markesof good fortune. 

yy Why , how now Vneckledid you neyer ſee me 

ore ? 

Mom. YesNeece; but the ftate of theſe things at this 
inſtant muſt be ſpecially ob(erved , and theſe outward 
fignes being now 1n this cleere elevation, ſhow your 
untroubled minde ts in an excellent power, to preferre 
them to att forth thena little deere Neeces. 

Eng, This 1s excellent, 

Mom, The Criſes here are excellent good ; The 
proportion of the chin gond ; the little aptnes of it to 
ſticke out ; good- And the wart above it moſt excee- 
ding good, Never truſt me , if all things be not anſwe- 
rableto the prediction cf a moſt Dt: vine fortune towards 
her ; now if ſhe have the grace to apprehend it inthe 
nicke ; thers all. 

Eug, Well my Lord, fince you will not tell me your 
ſecret,ile keepe another from you ; with whole dilcove- 
ry, you may much plealure me , and whoſe conceale- 
ment may hurt my eftate- And if you be no kinder 
then to ſee me ſo indangered ;1le be very patient of it, 
I aſſure you. 

Mom Nay then it muſt inftantly foorth. This kinde con 
juration even fires it out of me;andto be ſhort ) gather 
all your judgment together,for here ic comes. Neece ; 
Clayenee Clarence,rather my ſoule then my fried Carence 
of too ſubRantiall a worth, to bave any figures.ca = a- 

out 
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bout him ( notwithRanding , no other woman with 
Empires cou!d fiirre his affecions)1s wich your vertues 
molt extreamely in loye'; and witheut yonr requitall 
dead. And with it Fame ſhall ſound this goiden ditticke 
throngh the World of you both, 


Non ills melior quiſquam, nec amantior 2qui 
Vir fuit, amt a reverentior ulla Derum, 


Eg. Ay me poore Dame, O you amaſe me Vncle, 
{s this the wondrous fortune you preſ1ye ? 
What man may miſerable women:truit ? 

Moms O peace good Lady, I come not to raviſh 
you to any thing.Burt now ! ſee how you accept my mo- 
Lion : I perceive(how upon true triall)youelteeme me. 
Havel rid all this Cucuittolevie the powers of your 
Indgment , that I might not proye thcir itrength toe 
ſodainly with fo violent a charge ; And do they fight it 
out in white blond , and ſhow me their hearts in the 
ſott Chriftall of teares ? 

E1g.O uncle you have wounded your lelfe in charg- 
ing me that I ſhould ſhun Indgem<nt as a monſter, itz 
would not weepe ; I place the pocre teiicity of this 
W orld in a woorthy friend, and to {ce bim fo rnwor + 
thily revolted,I ſhed not the teares of my Brayne,but 
the teares of my ſoule., And itever nature made tearcs 
theffets of any worthy cauſe, Iam (ure 1 now (ſhed 
them worthily- 

A7om Her lenſuall powers are up yiaith,' haye thruſt 
her ſonle quite from her Tribuna'l. I uisis her Sedes 24s 
cans when her ſnbje&s3 are priviledged to libel! againit 
her,and her friends. But weeps my kinie Neece ior the 
wounds of my friendſhip ? And 1 rtovcat in tciend hip 
for wiſhing my friend doubicd in hier linguiar thppi- 
neſle ? 

Eug How emT doubl'dzwhen my honourzand good 

name 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. cappe: , 
name, two eſſentiall parts of me'/;z would bs leſle, and 
loſte? | A 

Mom. In whoſe judgment ? : HM 

Eng. Th the judgment ofthe World> - = 

Mom. Which is a fooles boult, 1Vihil a virtwute nec 4 
veritate remiting,” quam vulgarts opiniof But my deare 
Neece,it is m6ſt: vruexchatiyourhonovtry; end good name 
tendred,as thepars the oftemb;are worthily two 
effentiall parts of you ; But as they-conlit only'in ayrie 
titles, and corruptible bloud ( whoſe bitternes ſaniras 
o& won'nobititas «fficit) and carenothow many baſe,and 
execrable acts they commit , they touch youno more 
then they touch eternity- Andyet ſhall no nobility you 
have in eyther, be impaired neythers: | -// | 

Eng-Not to matrty a poore Gentleman ? 

Mom, Reſpet him not fo ; foras he is a Gentleman 
he is noble ; as he is wealthily turniſhed withrtrue knows 
ledge, he 15 rich, and therein adorn'd' with the exacteR 
complements belonging to everlaſting nobleneſle. 

Eng. W hich yet will not maintaine him a weeke:Such 
kinde of nobleneſle gives no coates of honour, nor can 
ſcarle get a coate for neceſſity. | 

Mow. Then is it not ſubRantiall knowledge (as it is 
in him ) but vcrball,and fantaſtical! for Omnia in ita ille 
complexu tenet, n _ 

Eng. Why ſeekes he me then #7 

Mom. To make;you Joym partners with himin all 
things , and there 1s but a little partiall difference be- 
twixt you , that hinders that univerſall joynture: The 
bigneſſe of this circle held too neere our eye keepes it 
from the whole Spheare of the Sunzbut could we ſultaine 
it indifferently betwixt us, and it wonld then without 
checke of one beame appeare in his fulnes- 

Exg. Good Vnckle becontent, for now ſhall 1 never 
dreame {o contentment. " =» 

om, : have more then done Lady, and had rather 
have ſuffer'd an alteration of my being , then-of your 

E judgment ; 
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Iudgment ; but ( deere Neece) for your owt honours 
fakÞ repaice itinſtancly« 


Exter Hippalyt as Penelopes Lathes Woll. | 


. Sec heere. comes the . Ladies ; make an A- 
prill day,on,deare Love, and. bee fodainly cheere- 
full- God aye you more then faire  Ladyey', I am glad 
your come, for my buſines will have. me gone pre- 
ſemly. 

HinW hy my Lord 2omford | ſay? will you goe be- 
fore Dinner ? ; 
Mow. No remedy, ſweet Beauties , for which 
rudneſſe I lay my hands thus low for your pardons, 
Pen, O Courteous Lo. Momford ! 


Alom Neeced — mom Af cus ef 9ue fola quietos, 
Sola facixclaros nenterwenee honoribus ornat Exit, 


Eng, Verne honos juvat,at mendax infamia terrets 

Mom, Mine owne deare w ? 

Cla, What ſucceſſe my Lord ? 

AMom. Excellent ; excellent ; come Ile tell thee 
211. E xernnt. 

Hip. Doe yon heare Madam, how our youthes here 
have guld our three Sniters ? 


Ewug. NotT-Lady,T hopeonr ſuiters are no fic meat | 


for oor Pages. | 
Pe, No Madam , bur they are fit ſawce for any 
mans meat, He warrent them» 
En”. What's the matter > ? 
Hip, They have ſent the Knights to Barr, Madam, 
this froſty morning to meet ns there. 
Eg. 1'ftrue youths,are Knights fit ſubjeRs for your 
knaveries ? 
will. Pray pardon ns Madam, we would be glad to 
pleaſe any body, ' 
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14. 1 indeed, Madam , and we were ſure We plea- 
ſed them highly,totell them you were deſirous of their 
company» 

5p.O t'was good Exgenia,their livers were too hot, 
you know, and for tempers ſake they maft needs have 
a cooling carde plaid upon them- 

Wil. And beſides Madam we weod have them know 
that your two little Pages, which are leſſe by halfe 
then two leaves, have more learning inthemthen is in 
all rheir three volumnes. 

1a. 1 yfaith ll, and pnt their great pagicall index 
to them too» 

Hip. But how will ye excuſe your abuſes wags ? 

W:l.We doubt not Madam,but it it pleaſe your La- 
diſhip to put up their abuſes+ 

1a. Trutting they are not ſo deere to yon, but you 


may. 
wil We ſhall make them gladly furniſh their poc- 
kets wirh them. 

Hip. Well, children, and fonles, agreeas you will, 
and let the World know new , women have nothingto 
doe with you. 

Pe, Come, Madam, I thinke your Dinner be almoſt 
ready. 


Enter Tales , Kingeobs 


Hip.And ſee,here are two honourable gueſts for you, 
the Lord Tales, and fir Cutberd K wade | 
Ta. Lacke you any gueſts Madam ? 
Eu, 1 my Lo-fuch gueſts as you- 
Hip. Theres as common an an{were, as yours Was 2 
queſtion my Lord. 
King. W by ? all things ſhood be comman betwixt 
Lords, and Ladies, you know. 
Pen.Indeed fir Cutberd Kingceb, 1 have heard, you 
ace cither of the fanuly of Lowe.cc of uoreligivn at all." 
\ 2 Ems 
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Eg. He may well be ſaid to be of the family of love, 
he does ſo flow in the loves of poore overthrowne La- 
dies. 

R ing.You ſpeake of that T wood doe Madam, bur in 
carne(t,I am now ſuing for a new Mittres ;looke in-my 
hand (weet Lady and tell me what fortune I ſhall have 
with her. © 

Eug.Doe you thinke me a witcl,Sir Cutberd ? 

King, Pardon' me Madam, but 4 know you.to be 
learncd in all things. 

Eug. Come on, lets ſee, 

Hip. He does you a {peciall favonr Lady, to give you 
bis open hand, for tiscommonly ſhut they ſay. 

King, What find you-in it Madam ? 

Eng. Shytit now, andile tell yee. 

ing. What now Lady ? 

Eng. Y ave the worſt hand thatever I ſaw Knight 
have, when tis open,one can findnothing in it,and when 
r!1s ſhut one can get nothing out ont+ 

King. The age of letting goe is paſt, Madam ; we mult 
not now {et goe,but ſtrike up mens heeles, and take am 
25 they fall. 

ExgA 200d Corniſh principle beleeve it fir Curberd. 

T ates .Bnt I pray tell me Lady Penelope, how entertaine 
you the love of my Calen fir Gyles Gooſe<appe. 
Pee. Are the Gooſe-capp:s a kinto you my Lord? 

Ta.Evenin the firlt degree Madam» And Sir Gyles 1 
cantell ye, tho he ſeeme 1omething imple, is compoſ'd 
of as many goed parts as any Knight in-England- 

Hip,He ſnood be put up for concealement then , for 
he ſhewes none of them; - --. 

Pen.Are youable toreckon his good parts my Lord? 


Ta.lle doe the beſt I can Lady , firſt , he danſes as. 


camely.and lightly as any man, for upon my honour, [ 


have feene himdanſe upon Egges , and a hasnot bro» . 


enthem- | 


Peat. Nor crack them neyther, no 
Aa 
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Ta:That I know not,indeed I wood beloath, to lie 


though he be my kinſman, to ſpeake more then I know 


by him» 

Eug. Well forth my Lord. 

Ta. He has an excellent skill in all manner of perfumes, 
& if you bring him gloves from forty pence.to forty ſhil- 
lings a paire , he will cell you the price of them totwo 
Pence. 

Hip.A pretty ſweet quality beleeye me- 

Tales. Nay Zady he will perfume you gloves him 
ſelfe moſt delicately , and give them the right Spaniſh 
Titillatzon. 

Pexe. Titillation what's that my Lord ? 

Tal.Why,Lady,tis a pretty kindeofterme new come 
vp in perfuming , which they call a Titillatien- 

Hip. Very well expounded my Lo ; forth with your 
kinſmans parts I pray. 

Tal. He 1s the beſt Sempſter of any woman in Eng- 
land,and will worke you needle-worke-edgings, and 
French Parles, from an Angell to foure Angelis © 
yarde. 

Exg. That's pretious ware indeed 

T al. He will worke you any flower to the life,as like 
itasifit grew in the very place, and being a delicate 
perfamer , he will give it you his per{e& , ”and netvrall 
fayour. 

Hip. This is wonderfull ; forth ſwcrrt Lo. Tales, 

Tal. He will make you flyes,and wormes,of all forts 
moſt lively, and is now working a whole bed embro- 
dred, with nothing but glowe wormes ; whole lights 
2 has ſo perfeRtly done, that you may goe to bed in the 
Chamber, doe any thing in the Chamber , without a 
Candle. 

Pene. Never truſt me, if it be not incredible ; forth 
my good Lord. 

Tal. He is a moſt excellent Turner, ar:d will turne 


you waſſel-bowles, and poſſet Cuppes caru'd with !i9+. 
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berds faces, and Lyons heads wirk fpouts in their 
mouths let out the poſſet Ale, moſt artificially, 

©4g.Forth good Lord Tales. 

Pene. Nay good my Lord no more, you have ſpoken 
for kim thoroughly I warrant you. 

Hip.l lay my life C«pid bas hot my ſiſter inlove with 
him out of your lips my Lord. 

Euge Well,come in my Lords, and take a bad Dinner 
with me now , and we will all goe with you at night to 
a better {upper-with the Zo. and Lady Farmuifatl, 

King. Talz, We attend you honourable Ladies. 
Exount. 


ACTVS TERTII'SCENA PRIMA. 


Enter R udeſty ,Gooſe-cappe, 


Rua, B ullaker. 
Bul. 1 Sir» 
Rad. Ride, and catch the Captaines Horſe. 
Bal. So 1 doe Sir, | 
Rad IT wonder, Sir Gyles, you wood let him goe io, 
and not ride after him- ' 
Oooſ. Wood I might never be mortall fir Cat- if 
I rid not after him, till my horſe ſweat , ſo that he had 
nere a dry thread on mm, and hollod , and hollod 
ro him to ſtay him , till Thad thought my fingers ends 
wood have gon off with hollowings ; le be {worneto 
yee, & yet he ran his way like a Diogenes , and would 
never {tay for us. 
Rud. How ſhall we doe to get the lame Captaineto 
London, now his horſe 1s gone ? 
Gooſ. Why?he is but a lame jad neyther Sir /oyle, 
we ſhall ſoone our'take him I warrent ye. 
Rad. And yet thou fait thou gallopſt after him as 
fat asthou coodft, and coodlt not Citch him ; I lay 


my 
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my life ſome Crabfiſh has bitten thee by the tongne» 
thou fpeakeſt ſo backward fill, 

Goof, But heres all the doabt fir Cit. if no bo- 
dy ſhoold catch him now, when he comes at London, 
ſome boy or other wood get up on him, and ride 
him hot into the water to waſh him 3 Ile bee 
ſworne I followed one that rid my Horſe into the 
Thames , till I was up tooth knees hethereto ; and 
if it. had not beene ſor feare of going over ſhooes, 
becauſe I am troubled with the cheume, I wood 
have taught him to waſh my Horſe when he was 
hot yfaith- 


Enter Fowleweather: 


How nov ſweet Captaine,doſt feeleanyeaſcinthy paine 
et ? 

Fd. Eaſe in his paine quoth you, has good lucke if 
he feele eaſe in paine,[ thinke, but wood any afſe in the 
World ride downe ſuch a Hill as High-gate is, inſuch a 
frolt as this , and never light, 

Foul. Cods precious br Cutt. your Frexchman nevcr 
lights I tell ye. 

Goeſ. Light fir Cutt,Slight,and I had my horſe againe, 
theres nere a paltry Engliſh froſt anthem all ſhood 
make me light? 

Rad-Goe too you French Zarges you, you will follow 
the French Reps fo long, till you be not able to ſer one 
ſound Reppe oth ground all the daies of your life, 

Goof, Why fir Cr Icarenort it | be not ſound, fo 
be well,buc we were juſtly plagr'd by this Hill, for fol- 
lowing women thus» 

Foul. I, and Engliſh women too, fir Gy/er. 

R xd. Thou art fill prating againſt Engliſh women, 
I have ſcene none of the French Dames, I confefle,but 
your greateſt gallants,for men in France,were here late- 
ly, I am ſure, and methinks there ſhould be no more 

difference 
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difference b#twixt our Ladies, and theirs, then there is 
betwjxt our Lords,and theirs, and our Lords are as farr 
byond them yfaith, for perſon, and Courtſhip, as they 
are beyond ours for phantaſticality» - | 

Foul. © Lord fir Cut. 1 am ſure onr Zadies hold our 
Lords tzcke for Courtſhip , and yet the French Lords 
put them downe, you nored it fir Gyſes, 

Goo/. O God br, I tad, and heard it , as I fat ith pre- 
| ENCC» | 

Rad. How did they put them downe,l pray thee ? 
Foul. VVhy for wit ,,and for Court-ſhip Sir 
A7oile. 

Foul. As how good left-handed Francois, 

Foul. W hy Sir when 2nſienr Lambors came to your 
miſtris the Lady Hippot5ta as the fate ia the preſence, ſic 
downe here good Sir Gyles Geeſe-cappe, he kneeld mie 
by her thus Sir, and with a moſt queint French Fart in 
his ſpeech of ah bel/:fime,I defire to die now laies he for 
your love that I might be buried here. = 

Rnd. A good pickt-hatch complement;by my faith; 
but 1 prethee what anſwer'd ſhe. 

Foxl, She, I ſcorne to note, that, I hope then did he 
vie it againe with an other hah. 

Ryde Yhat was hah, hah, 1 wood have put the third 
hah toit,if I had beeze as my Miſtris,and hah,hah, haht 
him cnt of the preſence yfaith. ' 

Foul. Hah ſaies he, theis faire eyes, I wood not for a 
million they werein France , they wood renew all our 
civill-wars againe- | 

Goof. That was not ſo good methinkes Captaine. 

Rud-Well judgd yfaith,there was a little wit inthat, 
I muſt confefſe, but ſhe put him downe far,& antwered 
him with a queſtion,& that was whetherhe woed ſeeme 
a lover, ora jeſter ? if a loyer; he muſt tell her tar more 
lykelijer then thoſe, or elſe ſhe was far from beleeving 
them , if a jeſter, ſhe cood have much more ridicu- 
lous jeſts then his of twenty fooles, that followed che 
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Conrt , and told him ſhe ha as lieve be courted with 
a bruſh faggot as with a French man, that ſpent it 
ſelfe all in ſparkes , and would ſooner fire ones 
chimney then warme the houſe , and that ſuch ſparkes 
were good encugh yet to ſet thatcht diſpoſitions a 
fire , but hers was tild with ſleight,and reſpeRted them 
as fleightly. 

Gooſ. Why ſo Captaine, and yet you talke of your 
great Frenchmen , to God lirtle England had never 
knowne them / may lay. 

Fexl.What's the matter ſir Gy/es? are you out of loye 
with Frenchmen now of a ſodaine ? 

geo Slydd Captaine , Wood not make one, 
Ile hee {worne-. lle bee ſworne , they tooke away 
a maſtie Degge of mine by commiſſion now , I 
thinke on't , makes my teares ſtand in my eyes 
with griefe , I had rather loſt the deareſt friend 
thatever 7 lay withall,in my life, be this light,never tic 
if he fonght not with great Sekerſox foure hours to one, 
forqmo## take vp hindmoſt, and tooke ſo many loaves 
from him, that he Rerud himpreſently : So atlaſt the 
dog cood doe no more then a Beare cood doe, and the 
beare being havy with hunger you know , fell upon 
the Dogge, broke his backe, and the Dogge never fiird 
more. 

Rxd.Why thou fait the French men tooke him away- 

Hecnmon, 1, ſothey did too, bnt yer, and he 
had not bin kild, twood nere a greeyd me, 

Foal. O excellent unity of ſpeech. 


Enter Will and Tacke as ſencrall Doores 


V Fill. Save ye Knights- 

14. Save you Captaine+ 

Foul, Pages, welcome my fine Pages. 

Rud. \Veicome boyes- 

Goof. VVelcome ſweet Will , 900d Iacke. 
F 
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Fozl. But how chance you are ſo farrefrem London 
now pages ? is it almoſt Dinner time ? 

Wil. Yes indeed Sir , but we left our fellowes 
to wait for once, and cood not chnſe in pare love 


to your worthips, but we muſt needs come , and ' 


meet you , before you meet our Ladies, to tell you 
a ſecret. 
Omnes. Aﬀſecret, what ſecret I pray thee ? 
1a. lfeyer your worſhips ſay any thing, we are undone 
{or ever, 
Ommes. Nor for a World beleeve its 
wil. Why then this it is ; we ov2r-heard our Ladies 
asthey were talking in private ſay, they refuſ'de to meer 
you at Barner this morning of purpoſe , becauſe they 
wood try which of you were moſt patient. 
Ia. And ſome ſaid you, Sir Gyles, another you Sir. 
and the third you Captaine. | 
Om. This was excellent. 
1. Then did they ſweare one another not to'excuſe 
themſelves to you by any meanes, that they mighttr 
you the better, now if they ſhall ſee you ſay nothing in 
the Werld to them,what may come of it, when Ladies 
begin to try their ſuters once, I hope your wiſedome 
can jndge a litl*. | 
Foxl.O ho,my lictle knave , let us alone now yfaith, 
wood I might be Caſheird , if I fay any thing. 
Rad. Faith, and 1can forbeare my Tongue as well as 
210ther , I hope. 
Goof. Wood i might be degraded, if I ſpeake a word, 
le tell them 1 care not for looling my labours 
Foul. Come Knights ſhall wee not reward the 
Pages ? 
Rud. Yes I prethes dee , fir Gyles give the boyes 
ſomething» 
Goo). Never fire fir Cur if I have ever a groat about 
me bucour three pence. 
Fol. VVell Knights ile lay ont fors all , here 
my 
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my fine Pages- 
#il, Non deed ant pleaſe your worſhip. 
Foul. O Pages refuſe a Gentlemans bounty ? 
Ta, Cry you metey Sir , thanke you ſweet Cap- 


taine. 


Foxl. And what other newes is ſtirring my fine 
villiacos. 

Wil. Marry Sir , they are invited to a great ſupper to 
night to your Lords houſe, Captaine,the Lord Furnifall, 
and there will be your great coſen Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 
the Lo, Tales, and your Vnckle Sir Cute Ruderby , Sir 
Cutbert Kingeob. 

Foxl. The Lo.Tales,what countriman is he ? 

14, A kentiſh Lo. fir , his anceſtors came forth eff 
Canterbury. 

Foxl. Out of Canterbury. 

VV4l.lindeed,Sir, the beſt Ta/es in England are your 
Canterbury Tales, I aſſure ye- 

Rad, The boy telsthee true Captaine, 

Ia, He writes his name Sir, Tales, and he being the 
tenth ſonne his Father had ; his Father Chriſt- 
ned him Decem Tales , and ſo his whole name is the 
Lord Decem Tales, 

Goof. A my mortality the boy knowes more then I 
doe of our houſe. | | 

Rad.Butis the La, Farnifall ( Captaine ) Riill of the 
ſame drinking hamor ſhe was wont to be ? 

Foul.Still of the fame, Knight, and is neverin any ſo- 
ciable veine till ſhe be ryphe, forin her ſobriety ſhe is 
madd and feares my good little old Lo. out of all pro- 
portions 

King.And therefote,as 1 heate,he will earneſtly invite 
geſts to his houſe,/of pnrpoſe to make his wife dronke, 
and then dotes on her hnmonr molt prophanely. 

Poxl. Tis very true Knight ; we will ſappe with them 
ro night ; and you ſhall ſee her ; and now I thinke ont, 
ile tell yon a thing Knights , wherein perhaps you 
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nay exceedingly pleaſure me. 

Goof, VVhar's that good Captaine ? 

Feyl. Iam deſirous to helpe my Lord to a good mer- 
ry Foole, & F cood helpe him to a guod merry one , he 
might doe me very munch credit 1 aſſure ye. 

Rnd. Sbloud thou ſpeakelt to us as if we cood (erne 
thy turne. 

Fr4l. O France Sir Cat. your Frenchman wood not 
have taken me fo, for a world , but becauſe Fooles 
come into your companies many times to make you 
MNEiTye | 

Rad. As thou doe. 
Gooſ.Nay good fir Ct- you know fooles doe come 
into your companies» 

Rxd. 1 and thou knowſt it too , no man better, 

Foul. Beare off with Choller Sir G les, 

#41, But wood you helpe your Lord to a good foole 
ſo faine Sir? 

Foul. 1 my good page exceeding faine- 

[a. You meane a wench , do you not Sir, a fooliſh 
wench ? 
Fou!, NayI weed havea man foole, for his Lord, 
Page. 

11. Does his Lo. love a foole, ſo well I pray ? 

Foul-Aſſare thy ſelfe page, my Lord loves a foole, as 
he loves himfelte, | 

14. Of what degree,wood you have your Foale Sir ? 
for you may have of all- manner of degrees- " 

Foul. Faith, I wood have him a good-Emphaticall 
Foole,one that wood make my Lord laugh well, and 1 
carde no I. | 

7:1. Laugh well ( um) then wemuRt know this fir, 
is yous Lord, coſtive of laughter, owlaxative of laugh- 
ter | 

Fonl, Nay he 15a good metry little Lord, and indeed 
ſometimes Laxative of Laughter + 

Vil. Why then firthe leſſe wit will ſerne his Lord- 
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ſhips; turne;;-\marry if he/ had bin coſtive of langhte 
he muſt have had two or three drams of wit the mor® 
in his foole, for we muſt miniſter according to the quan* 
tity of his Lord;humor,you know, and if he ſhood hay© 
a$ much wit in his. foole being laxative of laughcers 
as if he were coſtive of Laughter, why he might laugh 
himſelfe into an Epslep/fe,and fall downedead ſodainly, 
as many have done with the extremity of that paſſion ; 
and E know your Lord cares fornothing,but the healch 
of a _ R ain . p 

Foxl.Thart ith right my notable good page. 

Ta.V Vhyand for thar healch, fre Sil warrant his 
Lordſhip,thatifhe ſhould have all Bacon de [avitate tw- 
enda read to him , it ſhood notpleaſc his Lordſhip fo 
well as our Foole ſhall. of + $ i 

Foxl.Remercy my more then Engliſh pages. -':* 

Goof.A my word-Thave nat ſeene pages have ſo mich 
wit, thathave never bin in Fravce Captaine+ 
. Font. Tistrue indeed Sir Gyles; well then my alrroft 
french Elixers will you helpe my Lord to:a Foole'ſo fir 
forbimas: you laysn <0! On oyot wieus 1 Get 

Wl. As fit , lle warrant you Captaine;j'as tfhewere 
made;for him, ant: he' ſhall come thisnight'to ſupper, 
and foole where his Lord fits at table. | 

Foxl. Excellent fit, faile not now my ſweet pages- 

1as.Noc for-a wor!d;fir, we wiil goe:both, and ſeeke 
Fanl.Doe ſo my good wagges: , 
Wil, Save: you Knights. 
. 44+ Save you Captaine- 
: Evennt. 
--Fauf-Farewell my pretty knaves,come-Knighcs, ſhall 
we reſolve to'goe to this Supper ? | 

Rnd. VVhat elle ? 

Gooſe: And let's provide torches for our men to fit at 
dore withall , Captaine. 

Foul. That we will, 1 warrent yon fir Gyles: 

>. E 3 Rad 
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Rad. Torches ? why the Moone will ſhine'man- 

Goof. The Moone fir Ct : | {cornethe Moone yfaith, 
Slydd ſometimes a man ſhall not get her to ſhine, & if he 
wood give her a couple of Capons,- and one of them 
muſt be wh too, God ' forgive me, 1 cud never abide 
her fince yeſterday, ſhe ſern'd me ſuch a tricke tother 
night, 

Rad, VVhy tricke fir Gy/es ? 

Goof. VVhy fir Cnt« cauſe the daies be mortall, and 
ſhort now you know , and I love daie light well ; I 
thought it went away fatter then it needed, andrun 
after it into Fi»sbwry-fieldesith calme evening to ſee 
the wind-Mils goe ; and even as [| was going overa 
Ditch the Moone by this light of purpoſe runnes me 
behind a Cloud, and lets me fall-into the Ditch by 
Heaven. (ff 

R ud, That was ill done in her , indeed fir Gy/er. 

Goo, Ill done fir Ct ? Slydd a man may beare, and 
beare, but, and ſhe have noe more good manners, bur 
to make eyery blacke (lovenly Clond a pearle in her eye 
I ſhall nere love Engliſh Moone againe , while I live, 
lle be ſworne to ye. ; M7568 2 X 

Foul. Come Knights to 'London Horſe, Horſe, 
Horſe. 

K ua. In what acaſcheis withthe poore Engliſh 
Moone,becauſe the French Moones(their Torches)will 
be the lefſe in faſhion, and I warrent you the Captaine 
will remember ittoo, tho he fay nothing, he ſceonds 
hisreſolute chaſe ſo,and follows himylle lay my life you 
ſhall ſee them the next cold night,ſhut the Mooneſhine 
out of their Chambers,and make it lie without Doores 
all night. I diſcredit my wit with their ny, now 
I thinke on't,plague a god onthem ;1lefalla beating on 
them preſent]y« | 


E Xt» 


Emer 


LIMI 


—— PO pR__—_ 


UMI 


Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe.. 


Enter Lord Momford, and Clarence 
Clarence, Horatio. ' | 


Cla.Sing good Horatio,while I Ggh,and write. 
According to my malter Platos minde, 
The ſoule is muficke and doth therefore joy 
In accents muheall', which he that hates 
With points of diſcordis together tyed, 
And barkes at Kea/9» , Conionant in ſenſe 
Divine Exgema, beares the ocular forme 
Of muſicke, and of K-efo», and preſents 
The foule exempt from fieſhin fleſh inflam'd ;; 
Who muſt not love her then,thart loves his ſoule? 
To her write,my friend, the tate of friends 
Will needs have my ſtrange linesgreet her ſtrange cies 
And for her ſake ile power my poore Soule forth 
In floods of ,inke.bnt did not his kinde hand 


"Barre me with violent grace, I wood conſume. 


In the white flames of her impaflionate love, 

Ere my harſh lipps ſhood vent the odorous blaze. 
For 1 am deſperate of all worldly joyes, 

And there was never man fo harſh to men, 
When I am fulleſt of digeſted life, 

I ſeeme 2 liveleſſe Embrios to all 

Each day rackt up in night-like Funerall. 

Sing good Horatio, wilt I figh , and write. 


Canto. 


The Letter. 


- Suffer him to love that [uffer s not loving my love « 

without paſſion and therefore free from alteration+ 
Proſe is too harſh, and Verſe is Poetry | 

why (hood I write, then? merry clad in inke 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. tappe, 
isbuta manner, and as good as naked. 
I will not writ,our my friend hall ſpegke for me. 
Sing one Rave more. my good Horatio. 

Canto 

I muſt remember I know whomT love, 
a dame of learning, and of lite exempt 
from all the idle fancies of her Scx, 
and this that to an other dame wood feeme * '-' 
perplext, and foulded'ina radelefle vaile 
will be more cleere then ballads to her eye- þ 
He writ ,-but if to ſatiſfie- my friend- 
your third ſtance ſweet Horatis, and no more+ | 


Canto, | 
How vainele doe I offer my ſirange love ? | 
I marry, and bid Rates, -and entertaine 
Ladies with tales, and jeſts, and Lords with neywes, 
and keepe a Houſe to feaſt Aﬀeors hounds 
that cate their Maſter, and ler idlegueſts * - | 
draw me from ſerious ſearch of things divine ? MY; | 
to bid them fit, and welcome; and take care 
to ſooth their pallats with choycekitchin-ſtuff, 
as all muſt doethat marry, and keepe Houle, 
and then looke on the left fide of my yoake 
or on the right perhaps , and ſee my wife i 
Drawe ina quite repugnant courſe from me . 
buſied to arch her French purles,and her puffs, | 
whenIam in my eAnima reflex 
quid et felicitas * que origo rerum ! 
and make ihele beings that' are knowne to be 
the onely ſerious object of true men 
ſceme ſhadowes, with ſubſtantiall ſtir ſhe keeps 
about her ſhadowes, which if busbands love | 
They mult beleeve, and thus my other ſelfe 
Brings me another body to diipoſe, 
That have already. much too much of one, ; 
And muſt not looke for any Soule of her 


'F 
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'Of her affe&ion is made a and hor, 
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To helpe to rule two bodies, we 

Mom, Fie for ſhame. 
Tnever heard of ſuch an antheame. 
Doe women bring no helpeof ſoule ro men? 
Why,friend , they eyther are mens ſonles themſelyes, 
Or the moſt witty imutatrixes of them ; 
Or prettieſt ſweet apes of humane Soules, 
That ever Nature fram'd ; as / will prove. = 
For firſt they be SubFantie lucide, | Fa, 
And purer then mens bodies like their ſoules. J 
Which mens harſh haires both of their breſt, & cunne 
Occaſioned by their groſſe , and ruder heate 
Plainely demonſtrats : Then like ſoules they doe, = 
Movere corpora, for no power on Earth HH 
Moves a mans body , as a woman does: —_— 
Then doe they Dare forma corpori, 
Or adde faire formes to men, astheir ſoules doe : 4 
For but for women, who wood care for formes ? 4 ”, 
1 vow 1never wood waſh face, nor hands, 
Nor care how ragg'd, or ſloyenly I went, 
Wer't not for women , whoofall mens pompes 
Are the true finall cauſes : Then they make 
Men in their Seedes immortall, like their ſoules, a4 
That els wood periſh in a ſpanne of time. 
Oh ! they be ſoule-like-creatures , and my Neece 
The ſoule of twenty rare ſoules Qiil'd in one» 

Cla. That, that itis my[Lord, that makes me loye- bl 

Mome Oh are yecome fir, welcome to my Neece, 
As 1 may fay , at midnight, gentle friend, 
What have you wrot I pray * 

Cla. Strange ſtuffe my Lord- | 

om, Indeed the way to beleevye is to loye Hee reads, « 
And the rigfit way to love is tobelecye, UAE, 
This I will carry now with'pen, and iincke, 
Fot her to uſe in anſwere, fe. {weet friend, 
She ſhall not ay to call, but whilethe teele 


tle 


Szy Gyler Gooje-cappt 


Tie frike, and take eccafion by the brow- 

Bleſt isthe wooing thars not long a doving» Exits 
Cla, Had everman fo true, and noble friend z 

Or wood men thinke this ſharpe worlds freezing Aire 

Toall trne honour, and indicia!l love, 

Wood (nffer ſuch a floriſking pyne in both 

To overlooke the boxe-trees ot this time ? 

When the learn'd minde hath by impulſfion wronght 

Her eyes cleere fire into a knowing flame ; 

No elementall ſmoke can darken it, 

Nor Northren coldneſſe nippe her Daphneas Flower, 

O ſacred friendſhip thanks to thy kinde power, 

That being retir'd from all the faithleſſe World, 

Appear'ſt to me in my unworldly friend, 

And for thine own fake let his noble minde, 

By moving preſedent to all bis kinde, 

( Likejult Dexcalin ) of Earths Rony bones 

Repaire the World , with humaine blond, and fleſh, 

nd dying vertue with new life refreſh- Exit, 


ACTVS QVARTVS, 


101 Tales, Kingeob, Eugenia, Hippalyta,Pene« 
lope, Wumifred- 


 K&1»5, Tis time to leave your Cheſts, Ladies,tis too 
iinJ:ous an exerciſe after Dinner. 
Tas, Why is it cald Cheſts? 

 Hip.Becauſe they leaneupon their Cheſts that play 
at it. 

Tal. T wood have itcald the ſtrife of wits, for tis a 
game ſo witty, that with ftrife for maxtery, we hunt it 
eagerly. 
 £ug. Specially where the wit of the Gooſe-cappes are 
in chaſe my Lord. 

Tal. Tama Go» e-Cappe by the mothers ſide, Madam, 
- at 


Ee 
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at eaſt my mother was a Gooſe-cappe. 

a wy And you were her white ſonne, I warrant my 
Lord» 

Tal. 1 was the youngeſt, Lady, and therefore muſt 
bee her white {cnne , yee know ,the youngeſt of ten 1 
Was» 

Hip. And the wiſeſt of Fifteene- 

Tat: And ſweet Lady will yee calt a kindeeye now 
uron my Colin 3 Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 

Pene. Pardon my Lord, I have never a ſpare eye to 
caſt away I aſſure ye. 

Tal. 1 wonder you ſhoud count it caſt away, Lady, 
upon him , doe you remember thoſe fey of his good 
parts} rehearſt to you? 

Pene, Very perfectly my Lotd, amongſt which one of 
them was, that heis the beſt Sempſter of any woman in 
England, pray lets ſee ſome of his worke ? 

Hip. Swcet Lord lets ſce him fowe a little. 

Tal. You ſhall, a mine honour, Lady. 

Eug. Hees a goodly great Knight indeed;and alittle 


.needle in his hand will become him prettely. . 


King, Fromthe Spani/þ Pike to the Spaniſh Needle, 
he ſhall play with any Knight in England Lady. 

Exg, But not e converſe , from the Spaniſh needle to 
the Spanip Pike. 

King. thinke he be too wiſe for that indeed Madam. 
for he has 20+ Miles length in land liestogether, and 
he wood bee loath to \ it allto the length of a 
Pike- 

Hip. But no man commends my blunt Seryant fic 
Cut. Knde1by methinks ; 

King. Hee is a kinde Gentleman , Lady , though 
he be blunt, and 3s of this humour,the more you pre- 
ſume upon him without Ceremonie , the more hee 
loves you, if he know you thinke him kinde once, 
and wul ſay nothing but (11! uſe him , you may melt 
him into any kindzefſe you will ; Fe 1sT1ght like awo- 

G 2 man, 
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man , and had rather , you ſhood bluntlie take the 
greatelt favour you can of him, then ſhamefaſtly intreat 
IL. 

Exg, He faies well to you Hippolytas 

Hip. I Madam, bnt they fay, he will beate onein 
zeſt , and byte in kindeneſle , and teare ones ruffes in 
Courtſhip. | : | 

King. Some that he makes ſport withall perhaps,but 
none thathereſpeRs , I aſſure ye- 

Hip. And what's his living fir Catberd ? 

King. Some twothouſand a yeere Lady. 

Hip. Ipray doenot tell himthat IT askt,for I Rand 
aot upon living. | ; 

King, O good Lady, whoean live without living ? 


Enter Momford. 


Mom, Still beere Lordings? good companions yfaith, 
I ſee you come not for vittles. 

Tat Vittles, my Lord 2? I hope wee have vittlesat 
home. 

Mom. 1 but ſweet Lord , there is a principle io the 
Polititians phyficke , Eat not your meat upon other, 
mens trenchers, & beware of ſurtets of your owne coſte: 
manie good companions cannot abide to cate meate; 
at home, ye know.. And how faires my noble Neece 
noW, and her faire Lady Feeres ? 

Eng. What winde blowes you hether troe ? 

41om. Harke you Madam, the ſweet gale of one 
CO breath, with this his paper ſayle blowes me 
hether, 


Eng. Aye me lil, in that humour ? beſhrewe. my . 


heart , if I take any Papers from him. 
om. Kindebolome doe thou take it then 
Exg- Nay then never truſt me. . 
Aom.Let it fallthen, or caſt itaway, yon werebeſt: 
that every body may diſcover your love ſuites, _ ; 
CIIeres 
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theres ſomebody neare, if yon norte it,and how have you 
ſpent the time fince Dinner nobles ? 
King. At cheſts my Lords 
Mom. Read it Neece. 
Eng. Here beare it backe, I pray. 
om.T beare you on my backe to heare you; & how 
pla the Ladies fir Cuthberd,what men doe. they play 
Fi withall,with Knights or rookes ? 
Tal. With Knights my Lord. 
Com. T'is pitty their boord isno broader , and that 
ſome men called guls arenot added:to their game. 
» King. Why my Lofit needs not, they make the 
Knights guls- 
Aom. That's pretty fir Cuthbert , yon have begor-1 
know Neece , forth I command you. 
Eng. O yare a {weet uncle. 
om. I have bronght here a liztle Greeke, to helpe 
mee out withall , and ſhees fo coy of her learning 
forſooth, ſhe makes it firange : Lords, and Zadies 
I invite you allto ſupper to night, and you ſhall not 
deny me. 
aA. Wewill attend your Lordſhip+ 
'Tat. Come Ladizs let's its the gallery alittle. 
Exennt; 
Mom, And now what faies mine owne deere Neece 
yfaith ? 
Eug. What ſhood ſhe ſay to the back(ide-of 2 pa- 
er ? 
p Mom Core, come, I know you have bin a'the bel- 
ly fide. : : 
Exg. Now was there ever Lord fo prodigall of his 
owne honour'd bloud, and dignity ? 
Hom. Away with theſe ſame horie-faire allegations; 
will you anſwer the letter ?- | ; 
Eug.Gods my life , you goe like a cunning ſpokes- 
man., anſwer uncle ; what doe you thinkeme deſperate 
of 2 husband ? 
G3 Mom. 
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om: Not fo Neece,, but carelefle of your poore 
Vncle, | | F ——_T 

Eng. I will not writ that's certaine. 

Mom. What will you have my friend, and I periſh ? 
doe you thirſt our blouds ? 

Eug. O yare ina mighty danger, noe doubt on't. 

om. If you have our blonds,beware our ghofts, I 
can tell ye , come will ye write 2 | FATE. 

Eug. I will not write yfaith. 

Mom, yFaith dame, then I muſt be your ſecretary, I 
ſce, heres the letter, come, doe you dicate , and ile 
write. | 

Eug. If you write no otherwiſe then 1 
diate , it will ſcarce prove a kinde anſwer , I be- 
leeye; 

A7om. But you will be advifd, I truſt. Secretaries 
are of coun{ell with their Counteſles , thug it begins» 
Suffer him to love, that ſuffers notioying; what anlwere 
you to that ? | 

Exg.He loves extreamely that ſuffers not in love» 

Alom, He anſwers you for that preſently , his love 
is without paflion , nd therefore free from alteration, 
for Pars you know is #n alterationem labs ; he loves you 
in his ſoule,he tels you,wherein there is no paſſion, ſaie 
dame what anſwer you ? 

Eug. Nay it I anſwere any things 

Aomes Why ? very well, ileaniwere for you» 

Exg. You anlivere ? ſhail I let my hand to your an» 
{were ? 

Atom. T by my faith ſhall ye. 

Eug- By my taich , bat you ſhall anſwere as I wood 
have you then. - | 

Mom. Alwaies put in with advice of your ſecretary, 
Neece, come, what anſwere you ? 

Eg. Since you needes will have my Anſwere, 
Ile anſwere brietely co the firſt , and laſt part of bis 
letter, 

om: 


JMI 
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Mom. Doe ſo Neece, and leave the mid? for him: 
ſelfe a gods name: what is your anſweare ? 
—_— bat ſuffer you to love, if you doe love. 


om. Why very good , there itis,and will requite i 


your loye ; ſay you fo ? 
- Eng. Beſhrow my lipps then my Lord. 

Moms Beſhrow my fingers but you ſhall ; what 
you may promiſeto requite his love , and yet not pro- 
miſe him marriage , 1hope; well,and will requite your 
love. 

Emg.Nay good my Lord, ho'd your hand , forile be 
ſworne, ile not ſet my hand too't- 

Aom.Well hold off your hand good Madan; till it 
ſhood comeon, Ile be ready for it anon, I warrent ye: 
now forth ; my love is without paſſion,and therefore 
free from alteration , what anſwere you to that Ma- 


dam ? 
Eng. Even this my Lord , your love being mentall, 


needs no bodily Requitall. 
AMom.1 am content with that, and here it is ; butin 


hart. 

Eng. What but in hart ? 

Mom: Held off your hand yetT ſay, 1 doe embrace, 
and repay it. : 

Eng,You may write uncle , but if yon get my hand 
to it. 

Mom. Alas Neece, this is nothing , iſt any thing to a 
bodily marriage , to ſay you lore a manin ſoule, if 
your harts agree , and'yout bodies meet not ? fimple 
marriage rites , now let us foorth : he is in the way 
to felicity , and deſires your hand, 

Exg. My band ſhall alwaies ſigne the ay to felicity. 

CI'om.Very good, may not any womaniay this now. 
Conelude now {weet Neece: ' 

Eng. And ſo God proſper your journey. 

Mom, Charitably concluded, though farre ſhort of 


that loye I wood haye ſhowen to any friend of yours, 
, Neece 
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Neece,l ſweare to you, your hand now,and let this little 
, Pay his appetite, , 
Eug. Read what you have writ my Lord. 
Aom.W bat needs that Madam ? you remember it, I 
am ſnre. 
Eug. Well if it want ſenſe.in the Compolition, Yet 
my ſecretary be blam'd for't, thers my hand; 
Mom. Thanks gentle Neece, now ile reade it. 
Eug. Why now , more then before -I pray ? 
Mom. That you ſhall fee ſtraite , 1 cannot but ſuffer 
you to Joyeif you doe love, and will requite your love. 
Eug.Remember that requitall wasof your owne put- 
ting in, but-it ſhall be after my faſhion,l warrant ye- 
om. Interrupt me no more, -your loyc being men« 
tall needsno bodil y requitall,but in hart Lembrace,and 
repay it;my hand ſhall alwaies figne the way to felicity, 
and my ſelfe knit with you in the bands of marriage e- 
ver walke with you,im it, and fo God proſper our jour- 
ney : 
Enuventa, 
Eug, Gods melife , tis not thus I hope» 
Mom. By my life bnt it is Neece- 4 ” 
Eng-By my life but tis none of my deed then. © * 
A1en;, Doe you uſe to fet your hand to that , which 
is not your deed, your hand1s at it Neece, and ifthere 
be any law in England,you ſhall performe it too» 
Eng. Why ? this is plaine diſhonoured deceit, 
Does all your trueſt kindnes end in law ? 
Atom. Have patience Neece, for what ſoere I fay, 
Onely the lawes of faith , and thy free love 
Shall joyne my triend , and thee, or naught at all 
By my friends love, and by this kifle it ſhall. 
Exg.Why, thus did falſe Acont:1s inare Cydoppe, 
om. Indeed deere love his wile was ſomething like, 
And then tis no unheard-of weachery, 
That was enaQted in a goddefle Eye: 
<Tcontis worthy love feard not Diane 
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| Before whom he comriv'd this ſweet deceite: 


Exg.Well there you have wy hand, bur ile beſworne 
I never did thing {o againft my will. 

Mow. T will prove the better Madam, doubt it noe, 
And to allay the billows of your bloud, 
Raiſ'd with my motion bold,and fite, 
Deere Neece ſuppe with me, and refreſh your fpirites : 
I have invited your companions, 
With the two gueſts that din'd with you to day, 
And will ſend for the old Lord Furnifal, 
The Captaine, and his mates, and ( thoat night) 
We will be metry as the morning Larke. | 

Exg.No, no my Lord, you will have Clarence there- 

Mom. Alas poore Gentleman, ! mult tel] you now, 
He's extreame lcke, and was ſo when he writ, 

Tho he did charge me not to tell you fo ; 
And for the World he cannot come abroad. 
Exg.Isthisthe manthat without pafſion loves ? 

Mom. 1 doe nct tell yon heis ficke with love ; 

Or if he be,tis wilfull paſſion. 

Which he doth choo!e to (nffer for your fake, 
And cood reſtraine his ſuffcrance with a thought, 
Vpon my life, he will not trouble you ; 

And therefore, worthy Neece, faile not to come. 

Eng. 1 will on that condition. 

Mom. Tis perform'd : for were my friend well, and 
cood comfort me ; } wood not now intreate your com» 
pany, but on: of you I muſt haye, or I die, oh ſuch a 
friend is worth a monarchy« Exeunt. 


Enter Lord Furn'fall. ar + Gooſe- 
cappe. Fouleweatheyr,Bul here 


4 
Fur, Nay my gallants I will tell you more« 
All. Forth good my Lord. | | 
Fur. The evening came, and then our waxen ſtarres 
Spari.led about the heavenly Court of France. 
When 1 then young, and radiant as the ſunne _ _. 
H Gave 
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Gave luſter wo thotlamps,andeurling tis 
My golden foretope ftept into the preſence 
Where ſet with otherprincely Dames I found 
The Counteſle of Luwcsler, and her necce, 
W ho as | to!d you catt ſofix'daneye 
On my be::aviours talking with the King» 
All. Trae my good Lord» ' 
Er They roſe when I came in,and all the lights 
Burn'd dim for ſhame, when I Rood up,and ſhin'd, 
Foul. O mot paſvnare deſcription far Cre, 
Kud. \ruc of a candles end» 
Goof. The prfiagit deſcription ofa candle, thatever 
lived lir Cut, . | 
Fr. Yet aymd 1 not at them , no ſeem'd to note 
W hat gracethey did .ne, but found con'tly cauſe 
10 ta ke with an accompliſnt gentiemin 
New come from 7:aty, 4n queſt of newes 
] ſpake [rals:x with him-+ 
Rud., What fo young ? 
Fur.) ra"ifſime volte cadono nel prrlar noftro familiare. 
Foul.Slzd a cocd ipeake it, Knig'1t,atthree yeeres old- 
Fr, Nay, gernle Captaine,doe nt fet me forth ; 
Tloye 1tnot, in truth 1 love it not. 
Foul. S\ght, my Lo but truth is trath, you know. 
Goof. i dare enſure your Lordſhip, Truth is truth, and 
I have heatd+n France, they (peake French as well, as 
thetr 94her tongue, my 19. 
Fur VVny ti> their mother tongue, my noble Knight. 
Bnt (as It-il you ) | ſeem*dnot ronote 
Tc Lavies netes of me. but held my talke, 
VV ich that (talionate Frenchman , and tooke time 
(Sl! as our conference fery'd ) to ſhew my Courtſhip 
inthe three quarter iegge, and fetled looke, 
1ke quicke kifſe «f tne top*of the forefinger, 
And other inch exp oytes of good Accoft ; 
A'l whichthe [ a-tjes tonkeinto their eyes 
With ſuch attention, tit their favours fwarm'd . 
. court 
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About my boſome, in my hart, mineeares, 

In skarffes about my thighes , npon mine armes 
Thicke on my wriftes , and thicker on my hands, 
And R1ll the lefle I ſonght, the more I fonnd- 
All this I tell to this notorſous end, 

That you may n'e your Courtſhip with lefſe czre 
Toyour coy mulireſles ; As when we firike 

A goodly Sammon; with little line, 

We doenot ergge to hate hernp by force, 

For then cur line wood breake,and our hooke loſt; 
But let her caceletle play alongſt the Rreame, 
As you had tefi her, and: ſheele drowne her (elfes 

Fort, Amy lite a moſt rich compariſon. 

Gooj.: Neverilirre, if it be not aricher Capariſon,then 
my L ©-my C ofin wore at Tilt for that was brodred with 
nothing but mocne-ſhine it'h the water , and this has 
Sammons 1n t; by heaven a moſt edible Capariſon- 

Rx.Odiousthou wood ſi ay, for coparifons are cdious. 

Foxl.So they are indeed (ir C#t- all but my Lords. 

Gooſ-Be C apariſons 0dious fir Cx:?what like flowers? 

Ra. O afle they be odorcus. | 

Goof. A botts athat Qlincking word odorons, I can 
never hitt on't. 
Fxr.And how like you my Court-counſell gallants,ha? 

Foxl.Out of all proportion excellent,my Lord; & be- 
leeveit for Empharicall Courtſhip, your Lordſhip puts 
downe all the Lords of the Court. 

Fr. No good Captaine no- 

Foal. By Fraxce you doe, my Lord, for Emphaticall 
Courtſhip» 

Fur. For Emphaticall Courtſhip indeed I can doe 
ſomewhat. 

Foxl.Then does your merry entertainment become you 
ſo teſtifally, that yeu have all the bravery of a Saint 
Georges Day about ye, whenyou ule it+ 

Fur. Nay thats too much, in ſadnefſe, Captaine. _ 

Gooſ-O good my Lo, let him prayſe you, what ſoere 

H 2 if 
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ii coſts your Tordſhip« 
« Foul. | a7ure your Lordſhip , your merry behavi- 
our does fe feſtifally ſhow upon you , thatevery high 
helliday, when Like wood he moſt heaurifnll ; every 
one wiſhes to God ſhe. were turnd into ſuch a little 
Lord as you, when y are merry- | 

Goof. By thus fire they doe my Lord,! hayt heard am. 

Fur. Marry 0d torhid, Knight, they ſhood he cnend 
into me ; | 11d rather be tnrnd into them, amine honour, 

Fowl. Thentor your Lordthips quips. & quicke jeſts, why 

Geſta Romanor«m werenothingto them,a my veriyue. 

Far. \N ell,well,well,l will kearerhce no more, | will 
heare thee no more, good Caprtaine, I ha's an excellent 
wit, 2nd thou ſhalt have Crownes, amine honour, and 
now Kmghts,and Capraine, the foole you told me of, 
do you all know him ? 

Goof. I know him beſt my Lord. 

Fur.Doeyou fir Gyles, tohim then good Knight,and 
be here with him and here, and hcre,and here againe ; [ 
mea''e paint him unto us fir Gyles,paim him liv. ly,lively 
now,my good Knightly boy. 

Geo/. Why my good Lord - he willnere be long from 
ns, becauſe we ate all mortall you know. | 

Fur. Very true, ; | | 
Goof. And as ſoone as cyer we goe to Dinner, and 
Supp=r together. | | 
Rud,Dinner.and ſupper together, whens that troe ? 
Goo/,A wellcome you in amongſt us, with his Cloake 
buttond, looſe nnder his chinne | 
Rad. Buttond loo'e, my Lord ? 
Go2/ 1my Lord, buttond looſe Rill,and both the flaps 
caſt oyer bfore, b>th his ſhoulders afore him» 
Rad, Both ſhoulders afore him ? 
Fr,From betore him he meanes;forth good fir Gyler, 
Go-/, Likea rH erate, my Lord ? 
R«1. Much like a Potemate indezd. 
Gooſ.For all the world like a Potentate,S. Cxt.ye _ 
R a, 
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R nd. So Sir. 

Gooſ. All his beard nothing bat haire, 

Cnd. Or ſomething elſe. 

Geof.” Or ſomething elle as you ſaye 

Fowl. Excellent g90d. 

Goof. His Mcellons, or his Apricocks, Orrenges al- 
waies inanuncleanc handekerchute,very cleanely,l war- 
rant yt, my Lord. 

F u»..\ good neate foole, fir Gy/es,of mine hononr. 

Gooſe. Tnen his fine words that he ſets them in, con-« 
caticall, a fine Anniiſeede wench foole upon ticket, and 
ſo forth- 

FuriPaſſing Rrange Words beleeve me. 

Gooſ. Knoth every man at the table , thongh he never 
faw him betorc, by ſight,and then will he foole you ſo 
finely my Lord , that he will make your hart ake , till 
youreyes runne Over» 

Ex. The beſt that ever heard , gray mercy good 
Knight for thy merry delicription. Capraine, I give thee 
twenty .companies of commendations , never to be 
caſhierd. 

Enter Tacks and Will on the other fide. 

eAm. Save your Lordſhip. 

Fur. My pretty caſt-of Mcrlins, what prophecies with 
your littlemattcrſ}iips ? | 

Ia. Things that ca:not come topaſſemy Lord , the 
worſe our fortnn2s- 

Foul. Why, whats the watter Pages ? 

KR ud. How now my Ladies foy'*+1ng hounds. 

Gr-foM tacke M 14. how dy-ys M Filsam” frolicke ? 

W 1 Not H frolicke, as you left ns, fir Gy/es 

Fur. Why wage, what news bring you. a Gods name ? 

Ta. Heavy newes indeed my Lord,pray pardon us. 

Fr. Heavy newes ? not pufhible your jutle bodies 
cocd bring am then, unload thole your heavy newes, [ 
beſeech ye? | 

Wil. Why my Lord the fooule we tooke for your Lo + 


is thought too wile for you,and we dare not pretent him, 
| H 3 Coe” 
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Gooſe Slydd Pages, youle not cheates of of foole ? 
will ye? | | 

14 Why fir Gyles?hees too dogged.and bitter for you 
in truth ; we ſhall bring-you a faole to make you laugh, 
and he ſhall make all the Worid laugh at vs- 

WE indeed.fic Gyles and he knowes you fo well too. 

Gyles Know me ? ſlight he knowes me no more then 
the begger knowes his diſh, | 

1a.Faith hz begs you ca becgntent fir-Gyles,for he wil 
nant Come. + Þ 441 + 

Go:{. Beg me ?{light I wapd I had knownethat, te- 
therNay, | thought 1 had mct him 11 Paules,and he had 
bin any body ele buta Piller , I wood: have rutme him 
throngh by heaven: beg me ? 

Foxl.He begges you co be content, ſir Ges, that is, 
he praies you. 

Gooſ.O does he praiſe me then I commend him- 

Fzr. Lec this unſutable foole goe fir Gyles, we will 
make ſhift without hims+ 

Goof. That we will,a my word,my Lord,and have him 
too for all this. 

Fil.Doe not you ſay (0; fir Gyles, for to tell you true 
that foole is dead. 

Gooſ. Dead ? ſlight that can not be man, I know he 
wood ha wtit to me ant had binſo. " 

Fur. Quicke or dead , let him goe, fir Gyles. 
12. 1 my Lord, for we have better newes for you to 
harken after- 

Fur, VVhat are they my good Novations ? 

1a. My Lord Morford intreates your Lordſhip, and 
theſe Kmghts, & Capraine to accompany the Counteſſe 
Engenia,and the other two Ladies, at his houſe at ſup= 
per to nights 

Wil. All deiring your Lo. to pardon them,for not 
eatzng your meat tonight. 

Fur, V Vithall my hart wagges. and thers amends ; 
iy harts,now ſet yonr Courtſhip a'the laft, a the tain- 
ters,and pricke np your ſeles for the Ladies. A 

(nel. 


fenr. 
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Gooſ” 'O brave fir (#t.comelets pricke np the Ladies, 

Fer,And will notthe Knights two ncble kinſemen be 
there ? 

1a, Both will be there , my Locd- 

Fur, V Vhy theres the whole knot of ts then, and 
there ſhall we knocke up the whole ttipliciry 6f your 
nuptials- 

Goof lle make my Lord my Coſin ſpeake for me- 

Foxl. And your Lard(hip will be for me Thope- 

Fur. VVith tooth , and nate Captame , A my 
Lordſhip. KF IIs | 
Rud, Hang am Tytts, ile: pormell my ſelfe Miro 
ame | | 

'/a. Your 15, your Cofn fir Gy/es has promiſt the 
Ladies they ſhall feeyorlowe, + 

Goſ.Cods me, wood T might'never be mortall, if 1 
d.en't carry my worke with me.' 

Fay. Doe (fo fr Gyies and withall uſe meanes 
Totaint their high blouds with the ſhaft of love, 
Sometimes .atingers motion wounds their mindes : 

A jeſt, a jeliure, ora pretty laugh t 

A voyce, a pieſent, ah, enings done ith nicke 
VVound deepe , and ture, and let flie your gold, 
And we ſha!l nuptialls have hold byly hold. 

Gocſ, © rare bir Cut, we ſhall cate nit-thells. 
hold belly hold E xeunt, 

11.0 pittitall Knight, that knowes not nuptiailsfrom 
nut-ſhells / 

Wil. \nd now Comms porte vous monfient ! 

Bul. Porte bien, vous remercy. 

1a. V Ve may ice it indeed, $ir,and yan (hall goeafore 
with us- | | | 

Znl, No good monhenrs, 


Wt. Another Craſh in my Ladies Celler yfaith, mow 


Bul. Remgrcy de bon cenr monſicnrse 


Exennt. 
Enzer 
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- Enter Clareace, Momford, 4 beatnes 
CAlems How now my friend,does netthe knowing, 
That through thy common ſenſe glaunce h thy 


To reade that letter,through thinseyes retire (eee, 
And warme thy heart with a triumphant fire? 
Mem. My Lord T feele a treble happines 
Mix in one {oule , which proves how eminent 
Things endlefle are above things temporall, 
That are in bodies ncedefully confin'd; 
I cannot ſuffes their dimenſjons pierc'r, 
Where my immortall part admits expanſure, 
Even to tte comprehenſion of two more 
Commixt ſnbſiantially withher meereſelfe. ( friend? 
Mom. As how my lirange, and riddle-ſpeaking- 
Cla«-As thus,my Lord,I feele my owne minds joy, 
Asit 15 ſeparace from-all other powers, 
And then the mixture of an ether foule 
Ioyn'd in dire&ionto one end , like it ; 
And thirdly the contentment I enjoy, 
As we are ;oyn'd,that[ ſhall worke that good | 
In ſuch a noble ſpirit as your Neecee, "_ 
W hich in my ſelfe } feele for abſolute; 
Each good minde doubles his owne free content, 
When in an others uſe they give it vent, 
CIMom. Said like my friend, and that I may not wrong 
Thy full perfetions with an emptier grace, 
Then that which ſhow preſents to thy conceits, 
In working thee a wife worſe then ſhe ſeemes ; 
Tie teil thee plarne a ſecret which I know- 
My Neece dcth uleto paint herſelie with white, 
Whole cheekes are naturally mixt with redd, 
Either bec2uſe ſhe thinks pale-lookes moves moR : 
Or of an ani{wcreablenice affect | 
To other of ber inodeft qualities; 
Bccanſe ſhe wood not with theoutward blaze 
Of tempting beauty tangle wanton eies ; 
Ando be troubled with their tromperies : 


VVhich 
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Which conſirne as thou wilt , F make it knowne, 

That thy free comment may examine it, 

As willingertotell truth of my Neece, 
" Then in the leaſt degree to wrong my friend. 

Clas A jealous part of friendſhip you unfold; 

For was iteverſeenethat any Dame 

W ood change of choice a well mixt white, and red 

For bloodles palenes, if ſhe firiv'd to move ? 
| Herpainting then is to ſhun motion, 
But it ſhe mended ſome defe&s with ir, 
Breedes it more hate then other ornaments ; 
( Which to ſuplie bare nature ) Ladies weare ? 
What an abſurd thingis it to luppole ; 
( Ifnature made _useyther lame or ficke, 
VVe wood not ſeeke for ſound limmes, or for health 
By Art the Rector of confuled Nature ? 
Soina face, if Nature.be made lame, 
Then Art can make it , is it more offence - 
To helpe her want there then in other limmes ? 
V Vhocan give inftance where Dames faces loſt 
The priviledge their other parts may boaſt. 

Afom, But our moſt Court received Poets faics, 
That painting is pure chaſtities abator. 
Cla.That was to make up a poorerimeto Nature. 
And farre from any judgment 1t confer'd 
For lightnes comes from harts,and not from lookes, 
And if inchaftity poflefſe the hart ; 
Not painting doth not race it, nor being cleare 
Doth painting ſpot it, 
Omnme bonum nataraliter pulchrum, 
For outward fairenes beares the Divine forme, 
And moves beholders to the Act of love; 
And that which moves to love is to be wiſht, 
And each thivg ſimply to be wiſht is good. 
So I conclude mere painting of the ſace 
Alawfall, and acommendable grace. 
Atecm.V V hat paradox doſt thoudefend inthis ? x 
I An 


Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe. 


And yet through thy cleare arguments 1 ſee 
Thy ſpeach is farre exempt from flattery, 
And how illiterate cuſtome groſly erres? 
Almoſt in all traditions ſhe preferres« 
Since then the doubt 7 put thee of my Neece, 
Cheeks not thy doubtleſſe love,forth my deare friend, 
And toall forceto thoſe impreſſions, . 
That now have caru'd her phantafie with love, 
I have invited her to ſupper here. _ 
And told her thou art moſt extreamly ſicke- 
W hich thou ſhalt counterfeit with all thy skill- 

Cla, Which is exceeding ſmall to conterfeit 

Mom. Prattile a little, love will teach it thee, 
And then ſhall Dettor Ver/ay the phy fitian, 
Come to thee while her ſelfe is in my houlſe. 
Whith whom as thou confer'ſt of thy diſeaſe, 
le bring my Neece with all the Led z,and Ladies. 
Within your hearing under fain'd pretext, _ 
To ſhew the PiRures that hang neere thy Chamber, 
Where when thou hearſt my voyce, know ſhe 13 there» 
And therefore ſpeake that which may Rir her thavghts, 
And make her flie into thy opened armes- 
Ladies , whom true worth cannot movero ruth, 
Trew lovers mult deceive to ſhew. their ttuth, Exemnt » 


Finis Altus Quart. 
ACTVS QVIN TI SCENA PRIMA, 


Enter Momford, Furnifall, Tales, Kingeob, Rudesby, 
Gooſe-cappe, Foulweather Eugenia, Hippolyta, 
Penelope , Winnifred. 


AMom.V Vhere is fir Gyles Gooſe-cappe here ? 
Goof. Here my Lord. 
A7om.Come forward Knight t'is you that the Ladies 
admi re at workinga mine honour, 
— Cooſ, 
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p Re A little at once my Lord for idleneſſe 
ake- 

Fer. Sir Cut. 7 ſay, to her Capraine, 

Penel. Come good ſeryant let's fee what you 
worke. 

Gooſ-Why looke you Miſtris, 7 am makeing a fine 
dry ſea, full of fiſh, playing in the bottome, and here ile 
let inthe water ſo lively.that you ſhall heareit Rore. 

Exg. Not heare it fir Gyl/es? 

Gooſe. Yes in ſooth Madam with your eyss. 

Tat: 1 Lady; for whena thing 1s done ſo exceed- 
ingly to the life, as my Knightly coſen does it, the eye 
ottentimes takes ſo ſtrong a heede of it , that it cannot 
containe it alone, and tFereforethe eare ſeemesto take 
part with it- 

Hip.That's a very good reaſon my Lord. 

Mom. W hat a jettirt is, to heare how ſeriouſly he 
ſtrives to make his fooliſh kinſmans anſweres wiſe 
ones ? _ 

Pene. VVhat ſhall this be ſervant ? . 

Gooſe This ſhall be a great V Vhale Miftris , at all his 
bigneſle ſpouting huge Hils of falt- water afore him, 
likea little water ſquirt,but you ſhall not neede to feare 
him Miftris,for he ſhalbe filke,and gould, he ſhall doe 
you noe harme, and he be neere ſo lively. 

Pene. Thanke you good ſervant. 

Tal. Doe not thinke Lady, but he bad neede tell you 
this a forehand: for a mine honour, he wrought me the 
monRer Casc4/* [0 lively,that at the firſt Gght I Rarted 
art its 

Mom. The monſter Cancaſm ? my Lord,Cancaſme is a 
Mounraine ; Cacss you meane. 

Tal. Cacus indeede my Lord , crie you mer- 

CIC» 

Gooſ, Heere ile take out your eye , and you will 
Miftris. 

Pene, Noby my faith Servant, t'is better in- 

I 2 Goo/. 
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Goo. Why Ladie , Ile bnt rake it our in jeſt, in 
earneſt. 

Pene, No,ſomething elſe there good ſervam. 

Goof. Why then here ſhall be a Camell, and he ſhall 
have hornes and he ſhall looke for a'lthe VVortd like a 
maide without a hu>band- 

Hip. O bitter fir Gyless 

T a. Nay he has a drie wit, Lady, I cantell ye. 

Pene. He bobd me there indeed my Lord. 

wy Marry him fweet Lady , toanſwere his bitter 
bob. 

King. So ſhe may anſwerehim with hornes indeed. 

Eug. See what a pretty worke he weares in his boote- 
hoſe. 

Hijp. Did you worke them your ſelfe fir Gy/es , or 
bony them ? b 

Gooſ, 1 bought am for nothing Madam in th'ex- 
change. 

Eug. Bonght am fomhothing * 

Tal. Indeed Madam in th'exchange they ſo honour 
him for his worke , that they will take nothing for any 
thing he buies en am, but wheres the rich night-cap yon 
wroght coſen ? if it had not bintoo little for you, it was 
the beſt pecce of worke, that ever I awe. 

Gooſ. Why my Lord, t' was bigge enough ; when I 
wrought it,for I wore pantables then you know» 

Tal, Indeed the warmer a man keepes his feete the 
leſle he needs weate upon his head. | 

Eug.You ſpeake for your kinſmanthe beſtthat ever 
I heard my Lord» 

Gooſe. But 1 beleeve Madam, my Lord my cofen has 
not told yon all my good parts- 

Ta. 1 told him fo 1 warrant you coſen, 

Hip, VVhat doe you thinke hee left out Sir 
Gyles ? 

Gooſe Marry Madam IT can take Tobacco now, and I 
have bought glow-warmes to kindle it withal), _ 

then 
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then all the burning glaſſes ith VVorkd. - 

Eng. Glowe-wormes, fir Gyles ? Will they make it 
burne ? 

Goof. O good Madam, I feed am with nothing bn: 
fire,a purpoſe, Ile befwarne they eat'me five'Faggots 2- 
weeke m Charcoale. ; Dre ris BOT UN 

Tal. Nay he has the ſtrangeſt devices, Ladieg,that ever 
you heard, 1 warrent ye. "f 

Far. That's a firange device indeed, my Lord. 

Hip. Bur your ſowne fir Gyles 19's moftgentiewso- 
man-like quality, I aſſure you. 8H 

Pene.O fare away, for now ſervirt, you needenever 
marry, you are both hn+band, and wife your felfe. 

Gooſ. Nay indeed miftris, I wood faine marry for all 
that, andile te!l you my reaſon, if youWwilt, 
| Pene. Let's here it good ſervant; oo 

Goof. Why, Madam, we hive a great match at foot- 
ball towards, married men againft Fiichellers » andthe 
married men be all my friends, ſo © wood faine marryto 
take the married mens parts in truth. 

Hip.'l he beft reaſon for marriage that ever I heard 
fir Gyles. 03 192 
\ Gooſe. I pray will yon keepe my worke a little Miftris ; 
I muſt needs Rtraine a little courtefie in truth. 

Eiit Srr Gyless 

Hip Cods my life I thought he was a little to blame» 

R «d. Core, come,yon here not me Dame. 

Fur. Well faid fir Cat-to her now;we ſhall heare freſh 
courting. 

Hyp.Alas fir Cut, you arz not worth the hearing, every 
body faies you cannot love , howfoeyer you talke 
ont, | 

Rud. Not love Dame ? ſlidd what argument wood 
have of my lovetro *let me looke as redde as Scarlet a 
fore I ſee thee, and when thou com in fight if the ſunne 
of thy beauty, dcenot white me like a ſhippards hol- 
land, Jam a 1-woto my Cremtonr, 

I U Hip. 
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Hip. O excellent ! 

Red. Let me burſt like a Tode , if a frowne of thy 
vrowe has not turned the very heart in my belly, and 
made me ready to be hangd by the heeles for a tort- 
night to bring it to the right againe- 1 

Hip.Yeu ſhood have hangd longer fir C## : tis not 
right yet- 

Rad. Lonnes,bid mecut off the beſt lymmeof my bo- 
dy for thy love, and ile lait in thy hand to prove it, 
dooſt thinke/ am no Chriſtian, have 4 not a ſoule 
to fave ? | 

Hip. Yes tis to ave yet / warrant it , and wilbe while 
ts a ſouleif you uſe this. 

Fer.Excelleat Courtſhip of all hands, only my Cap- 
taines Court(lip, is not heard yet,good Madam give 
him favour to court you with his voyce- 

Eug.V Vhat ſhood he Court me with allelſe my Lord? 

Mom VVhy,l hope Madam there be other things to 
Court Ladies withall beſides voyces- 

F-y. meane with an audible ſweete ſong Madam. 

Eng. VVith all my heart my Lord , if / ſhall beſo 
much indebted to him. RX: 1 

Foxl. Nay [ will be indebted to your eares Lady for 
hearing me ſound muſicke. 

Fur. VVell done Captaine, prove as it will now + 

Emer Meſſenger. 

Ate, My. Lord, Dottor Verſay the Phyfitian is come 
toſee malter Clarence, 

IHViom. Light, and attend him tohim preſently. 

Fxr.To Naſter Clarence ? what is your friend ficke? 

Aom. Exceeding ſicke. 

Tal. I am cxceeding ſorry. 

King. Never was ſorrow worthier beſtowed, 
Then for the il! tateof ſo good a man 

Pexe, Alas poore Gentleman ; good my Lord lets 
ſee hime 


Atom. Thankes gentle Lady , but my friend is nh 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe. 


To trouble Ladies fince he cannot quit thems. 
V Vith any thing he hath that they reſpeR. þ. 2 
Hip. Reſpe& my Lord ; / wood hold ſuch a man: 
In. more reſpe& then any Emperour ; _,\;! © - 
For he cod make me Empreſſe of my ſelfe 
And.in'mine vwne rule comprehend the VVorld. 
Mom.How now young Dame? what ſodainly inſpird ? 
This ſpeech hath filve; haires, and reverence askes, 
And ſooner ſhall have duty. done of me, 
1hen any pompe in temporall Empery. 
Hip. Good Madam get my Lord to let us greet him. 
Ewg, Alas we ſhall but wrong, and troublehim. 
His contemplations greet him with moſt welcome. 
Fr. I never knew a man of ſoſweetatemper, 
So ſoft, and humble, of ſo high a Spirit, 
Mom, Alas my noble Lord he isnot rich, 
Nor titles hath , nor in his tender cheekes 
The ſtanding lake of Impadence corrupts, 
Hath.novght in all the V Vorld, nor nought wabd have, 
To grace him in the proſtituted git. . 
But if a man wood conſort with a ſoule 
VVhere all mans Sea of gall, and bitternes 
Is quite evaporate With, her holy flames, 
And in whoſe powers a Dove-like innocence 
Foſters her own deſerts, and life,” and death, 
Runnes hand in hand before them : All the Skies 
Cleere , and tranſparent to her piercing eyes, 
Then wood my friend be ſomething , bur till then 
A Cipher, nothing, or the worſt of men. 
Fowl, Sweet Lord lets goe viſit him. 
Emer Gooſe-cappe, 
Gooſ.Pray good my Lord,what's that youtalke on? 
Mem. Are you come from your neceſſary buſines Sir 
Gyles?wetalkeof the viſiting of my ficke friend Clarence. 
Gooſ. O good my Lord lets viſite him, cauſe? know 
his brother. 
Hip. Know his brother , nay then Count doe 
99 
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not deny him. : 
Gooſ.Pray my Lord whether was eldeſthe orhis elder 
brother *' | | 
Mom. O | the younger brother ctdefl, while you live 
fir Gyles. = | 
Goeſ. I fay ſo ill my Lord, but / am ſobornedowne 
with traxh asnever any Knight ith world was 7 thinke, 
Ta. Aimanwood thinke he ſpeakes limply now ; but 
indeed it is inthe will of the parefits, te makewhich 
child they wil! yoangeRt ,oreldeft For oftenwe ſee tho 
youngeſt inherite, wherein heis eldeſt. 
Fr Your logicall wit my Lord is able to make any 
thin . 
Mom VVell come {weet Lords,& Ladieslet us ſpend 
The time ti!l ſupper-time with ſome ſach ſights, 
As my poore houſe is furniſhed withall, 
PiAures, and jewels ; of which implements, 
It may beT have ſome will pleaſe you much. 
Gooſ. Sweet:Lord lets ſee them» Exennt. 
* Enter Clarenee,and Dofloy, ; 
Do. I thinke your diſeaſe fir, be rather of the minde 
then the body. | 
Cla. Be there diſeaſes of the minde Dottor ? 
Do, No queftion ſir, evenias there beof the body, 
(1s. And cures for themtoo? | 
Do. And cures for them too, bar not by Phyficke. 
Cla.You will have thardiſcaſcs, griefes?will you not? 
Do.Yes, oftentimes» e | 
('!a. And doe not griefes'ever riſe ont of paſſions ? 
Ds, Evermore. £ | 


Cle. And doe not paſhons preceed from corporall | 


ditempers ? = 
De.Not the paſſions of rhe mide, for the minde ma- 
ny times is ficke, whenthe'body is healthfall. — 
Cla. But isnot the mindes-ſieknes of power to make 
the body ficke ? 
Do. Intime , certaine+. | 
| C las 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. capps: 
C!s+ And the bodies ill affeRions able to infeR the- 
Do, No queſtion» ( minde ? 
Cla. Then if there be ſuch a natural! epmmeree of 
Powers betwixt them, that the ill eſtate of the one of- 
fends.the other , why ſhood not the medicines for one 
eure the other? 
Do. Yet it will not you ſee, Hei mihs quod nullis amor eff 
medicabilu herb, Ss 
Cla. Nay then DeTor , Hnce yau cannot make any 
rea/onable Connexion of theie 1wo contrarieties the 
minde, and the bady, , making hoth ſubieR ropaſlion, 
wherein you confound the ſubRances of both, I mutt 
tell you there is no. diſcaſe of che minde bur one , and 
that is /g"orance. 
Do. Why what is love? is not that a diſcale of the 
minde_? 
Cle. Nothing fo : for it ſprings naturally out of the 
Mbloud , nor are we (ubject to any diſeaie, or lorrow, 
whoſe cauſes or effets fimply , and natively concerne 
the body, that the minde by any meanes partaketh, nor 
are there any paſſions in the ſoule , tor where there are 
no affeions, there are no paſſions : And eAfetiixs your 
Maſter Galen refers parti sraſcents , For ilic eff anima 
ſentiens ubi, ſynt affect us : Therefore the Rationall Soule 
cannot be there alſo. 
Do.But you know we uſe to'fay, my minde gives me 
a or that , even in thoſe additions that coneerne the 
body. 
CliWe uſe toſfay ſo indeed, and fromthat uſe comes 
the abnſe of all knowledge,and her praQtice, for when 
the obje& in queſtion only concerns the Rate of the 
body ; why ſhood the ſoule be ſorry or glad tor it? if 
ſhe willingly mixe her ſelfe, then ſhe is a foole,if of ne- 
cellity,and againſt her will, A flave. and ſo,far from that 
wiidome, and fre«dome that the Empreſle ot Reaion, 
and an ecernall Subſtance ſhood comprehend. 
Ds.Livinely ſpoken Sir, but very Paradonmatlye 
| K ner 


$ir Gyles Gooſe-cappe. 
Evter Momford, Tales, K ingeob Furnifull,Rudeſby \Gov/+ 
 Foul.,E ugenia Penelope, Hippolyta, Winnifred. 
Mom. VVho's there ? 2+ fs 
I, my Lord, | gla 
AM» Bring hether the Key of the gallery ,methought 
I heard the Doctor, and my friend- : 
Fur, 1 did ſo ſure. 
Mom. Peace then a while my Lord _ 
We will be bold roeveſdroppe ; ForT know 
My friend is as reſpeCtive in his Chamber 
And by himlelfe, of atiy thing he does 
Asin a Criicke Synods curious eyes 
Following therein Pyrbagoras golden rule, 
Maxime omnium teipſum revereres 
Cla. Know you the Counteſle Exgenta fir? 
Do,Exceeding well ſir,ſhe's a good learned ſcholler- 
Cla.Then 1 perceive you know her well indeed. 
Do. Me thinks you twoſhood uſe much conference. 
Cla. Alas fir, we doe very ſeldome meet, 
For her eſtate, and mine are fo unequall, 
And then her knowledge paſſeth mine ſo farre, - 
That I hold mnch too ſacred a reſpect, ; 
of hir high vertnes to let mine attendthem, * | 
De. Pardon me'Sir, this hummblehes cannot flow 
Out of your judgment but from paſſion." 
Cla. Indeed 7doe account that paſſion, 
The very high perfeS&ion of my minde; 
That is«<xcited by herexcellence, 
And therefore willingly,and gladly feele it. 
For what was ſpoken ofthe moſt chaſt Queene 
Of rich Paſiara may be taid of her. 
Aoribus Antevent ſoriem viriibus Annos, 
Sexum animo, morum Nobil:tate Genius 
Do. A moſt excellent Ds#tiche. 
Atom Come Lords away,lets not preſume too much 
Ofa good natnre, nor for all 7 have 
V Vood / have him take knowledge of the wrong 


» 
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Sir Giles Gopſe-cape 
I rudely offerhim : come then ile ſhew 
A few rare. jewels to.your honour'd eyes; 
And then preſent you,with a.common ſupper. 
Goof .lewelly, ty, Lord, why is notttus candleRiicke 
one of, your. jewells pray 7... hx 
om. Yes. marry is it, fix Gy/es, if you will» 
Geeſe Tis a molt fine candletiicke in truthy: it wants 
nothing but the langnages» 
Pex:s The lapguages fervant;why the languages * 
Gooſ.Why Mattos ; there wass Jattin candlellcke here 
afore,and that hadrhe languages I am ture. 
Tal. I thoughthe had a reaion tor it Lady- 
Pene.1,anda reaſon of the Sunne tan my. Lord, for 
his facher wood bave bin aſhamed on't. Exennt, 
'Do-Well maſter Clarence I perceive your miade 
Hath ſo incorparaie it ſelfe with fleſh 
And therein rarificd that. fleſh to ſpirit, 
That you have need of no Phylitans helpe. 
But good Sir even for holy verrues health 
And grace of perfe& knowledge, doe not make 
Thoſe ground- workes of etermty , you lay 
Meanes to your ruine, and ſhort being here : 
For thetoo tric , and rationall Courle you hold 
Will eate your body up ; and then the World, 
Or that ſmall poynr of it, where vertue lives 
Will ſuffer Dimiwution : It 1s now 
Brought almoit to a ſimple unity. 
W hich is (as you well know ) Ssmplicior puntte» 
And if that point faile once, why, then alas 
The unity muſt onely be ſuppoſ'd. 
Let it not faile then, moſt menelſe have fold it ; 
Tho you neglect your ſelfe , uphold it, 
Su with my reverend love L leave you fir. Exit, 
Cla. Thanks worthy Doctour, 1 do amply quite you 
I prop poore vertue, that. am propt my lelfe, 
Andonly by one friend in all the world, 
For yertues only fake luſe this wile, 
K 2 Which 
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Which otherwiſe I wood defpiſe, and Evrne, * . | 
The World ſhould fitke , andall:rhe potmpe ſhe hugs 
Cloſe in her hart , in ker ambitiousgripe, 
Eie 1 ſuſtaine it, ifthis ſleadreſt juynt 
Mou'd with the worth that worldlings loveTowell” 
Had power tofave it from the throate of hell. 

He drawes the Cnrtaines,and fer Soni then. 


Enter;Engenia, Penelope Hippolyta | 
Eag. Come on faire Ladies I muſt make you both 
Familiar witneſſes of the moſt range part 
And full of impudence , that ere | plaide. 
Hep. What's that good Madam ? 
Eug.1 that have bene ſo more then maiden-nice 
To my deere Lord, and unefe not to yeeld 
By his importunate ſuite to his friends love 
In looke, or almoſt thonght ; will of my ſelfe 
Farre paſt his expe&artion or his hope 
In ation, and in perſoÞi greete his friend, 
And comfort the poore' gemlemans ficke ſtate. 
Pene, 1s this a part of fo much impudence ? 
Exg. Nobnt1 wa me it will ſtretch to more. 
Hip. Marry Madam the more the merrier. 
Eg. Marry Madam ? what ſhood I marry him ? 
Hp Youtakethe word! me thinkes astho you would, 
And if there be a thought of ſuch kind heate 
In your cold boſome,wood to god my breath 
Might blow itto the flame of your kind hart. 
Exg. Cods pretious Lady, know ye what you ſay, 
Reſpect you what I am}, and what heis, 
W hat tie whole wor!d wood fay, & what great Lords 
I have refuſed, and might xs yer embrace, 
And ſprake you like a friead.to with me him? 
Hyp. Madam I catall this, and know your choyſe 
Cancaſt mn quire our of the chriftall dores 
O! your judiciall eyes: Tam but young, 
And be it ſaid without all pride / rake, « 
(2) 


Sir Gyles Gooſe-rappe, 
Tobe 1 maid , I ant one, and indeed 
Yet in my mothers wombe to all the wiles 
Weend in the loomes of greatnes, and of ftate * 
And yet even by that little I have tearn'd © 4 
Out of continnall conference with you, ' 
Ihavecride harueſt home of thus much jadgrrent 
In my greetie ſowing time, that 7cood place 
The conſtant ſweernes of good Clarence minde, 
Fild with his inward wealth, and gobtenes ; 
( Looke Madam here,) when ethers ontward traſh 
Shood be contemed to come under here. 
Pene. Andſo fay / upon my maidenhead. 

Fug.Tis well faid Ladies, thus we differthen, 
T to the truth-wife , you to worldly met : 
And now ſweet dames obſerue anexceltent jeſt 
(at leaſt in my jeſtmg. ) Th'Erle my nncle 
Will miſſe me ftraite , and 7 know his clofe drift 
Is to make me, and his friend Clarence meete 
By ſome device or other he hathplotted. 
Now when he ſeekes vs round abour his houſe 
And cannot find us , fot we may be ſure 
He will not ſeeke me in his ficke friends Chamber, 
( 7 have at alltimes made his love fs firange, ) 
He ſtraight will chinke, 7 went away difpleafd, 
Or hartely careles of his hartieft ſuite. 
And then 7 know there is no griefe on Earth 
Will rovch his hart ſ@ much, which 7 will ſuffer 
To quite his late good pteaſure wrought of me, 
Forile be ſworne in motion, and progreffe 
Of his friends faire , / never in my life 
Wraſtled fo much with paſhcn or was moy'd 
To take his firme Jove in (ſuch jealouſe part- 

Hip. This is moſt excellent Madam, and will proye 
A meecetike, and a neble friends Revenge. 

Eug.Bouldina ou cauſe, then lers greet his friend, 
VVhete is this ſickely gentleman at?his buoke ? 
Now in goed truth 1 wood theis bookes were burnd 

S That 
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That rapp men from their friends beforetheir time, 

How does my uncles friend , no other name 

I need. give him, to-whom 1 give my ſelfe, 
Cla, O Madamlet me 1iſe that, l may kneele, | 

And pay ſome duty, to.your ſoveraigne grace» - _ 

Hip.Good Clarence doe not worke your ſelfe diſeaſe 
My Lady comes to eale, and comfort you. 

Pene., And we are handmaides to her to that end. 

C/a. Ladies my hart will breake, if it be held. 

W ithin the, verge of this preſuminous chaire» 

Eug.Why, Clarence js your judgement bent to ſhow 

Acommon lovers paſſion? let the World, 

That lives without a hart, and is but ſhowe, 

ſtand on her empty , and impoiſoned ferme, , 

1 know thy kindeneſle, and bave leene thy hart, 

Gleſtin my uncles free , and friendly lippes 

And 1 am only now to ſpeake, and att, 

The rit'es duetothy love: oh | cood weepe- 

A bitter ſhowre of teares for thy ſicke Rate, 

I cood give paſſion all her blackeſt rites. 

And make a thouſand yowesto thy deſerts, 

But theſe are common, knowledgeis the boud, 

The ſeale, and crowne of our united mindes« 

And that is rare, and conſtant , and for that, 

To my late written hand l give thee this, 

See heaven, the ſoulethou gav'ſt is inthis hand» 

This 1s the Knot of our eternity, 

W hich fortune, death, nor hell, ſhall ever looſe. 
Emecy Bullaker. Tacke. Will. 

14, V'Vhat an unmannerly tricke 1s this of thy Coun- 
__ give the noble count her uncle the ſlippe 
thus 

1, Vnmannerlie, you villaynes ? O that 7 were 
— to weare a Dagger to any purpoſe for thy 
AKE ? 

Bul, VVhy young Gentlemef , utter your anger 

with your filts- b 
P Wits 
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wil That cannot be man, for all fiſts are ſhut you 
know ,and utter nothing, and beſides I doe not thinke 
my quarreil juſt tor iny Ladies proteRion in this cauſe, 
for 1 proteſt ſhe does moſt abLominablie miſcarry her 
ſelfe., 
1a. Proteſt you ſawhe Tacke you, I ſhood deemy 
country , and Court-ſhip Zr ſervice to beare thy 
coalts teeth out ofthy:head, for (uffering ſuch-a reve- 
rend word to palie their guarde ;- why ,' the oldeſt 
Countier in the Werld man, can doe noe more then 
proteft- 

Bal. Indeede Page if you were in France, you 
wood be broken upon a wheele forit, there is not 
the beſt Dakes ſonne in France dares ſay I proteſt, 
til] he be one; and thirty yeeres old at leaſt, for the 
———_ of that word is not to be poſſelt be- 
Ore» 
wil, VVell, 1 am ſorry for my preſumtion then, 
but more ſory for my Ladies, marry moſt ſorry for 
thee good Lord Morford , that will make us moſt 
of all ſory for our ſelves , if we doe not finde her 
Out» | | 
1a. Why alas what ſhood we doe ? all the Rarres 
of our heaven ſee , we ſeeke her as faſt as wecau 
if he be crept into a ruſh we will ſeeke her out or burne 


her. 
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CAIMom. Villaines where are your Zadies,ſeeke them 
Dut;hence, bome ye monſters, and till keepe you there 
Where levity k.epes.inherinconſtant Spheare, 
Away you pretious villaines , what a plague, 
Ofvarried cortures 1s a womans hart ? 
How like a peacockes taile with diFerent lightes, 
They differ from themſelves ; the very ayre 


Alter the aſpen humors of their blouds» 
Now 


4 7 

Now excellent good, now ſuperexcellent bad- 

Some excellent good, ſome? but one of all : 

Wood any ignorant babie ſerve her friend, 

Such an uncivill part ? Sblood what 1s learning? 

An artificiall cobwebbe to catch flies, 

And nouriſh Spiders?cood ſhecut my throate, 

With her departure,I had bin her calfe, - 

And made a diſh at ſupper for my gueſts 

Of her kinde charge, i am beholdingto her, 

Puffe , isthere not a feather in this ayre 

A man my challenge for her ? what ? a feather ? 

So ealie to be ſeene; fo apt to trace ; 

Inthe weake flight of her unconſtant wings ? 

A mote manatthe moſt, that with the Sunne, 

Is onely ſeene , yet with his radiant eye, 

We cannot ſingle (o from other mates, 

To ſay this mote is ſhe, pafſion of death, 

She wrongs me paſt a death, come, come my friend 

Is mine, ſhe not her owne, and theres an end. 
Exg. Come uncle ſhall we goe to lupper now ? 
Atom. Lounes to ſupper ? what a dorr1s this ? 
Eg. Alas what ailes my uncle ? Ladies ſee» 
Hyp. Is not your Lordſhip well ? 

Pene. Good \ſpeake my Lord. 

Mom. A (weete plague on you all, ye witty rogues 
have you no pitty in your villanous jelts,but runne a man 
quite from his fifteene witts? 

Hip. Will not your Lordſhip (ee your friend , and 
Neece- 

* Mom. Wood | might finke if 1 ſhame not to (ee her 
Tuſht'was a paſſion of pure jealonkie, 

Ie now make her now a mends with Adoration. 
Goddeſle of learning , and of conſtancy, 

Of friendſhip , andevery other vertue- 

Exug. Come,come.you have abuſ'de me now,I know, 
And now you plaiſter me with flatteries. 


Pone, My Lord the coma is kait falt betwixt them 


Mom: 
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Afom. Now all heavens quire of Angels fing Amen, 
And bleffe theis trne borne nnptialswith their blefic, 
And Neece tho you have cofind mein this, 

Jle uncle you yet inan other thing, 

And quite deceive your expeQation- 

For where you thinke you have comraRed hatts 
Witha poore gentleman, heis ſole heire 

Toall my Earledome, which to you , and yours 

I freely, and for ever here bequeath ; 

Call forth the Lords, ſweet Ladies letthem ſee 
This ſodaine, and moſt welcome Novelty ; 

But cry you mercy Neece, perhaps your modeſty 
Will not have them partakethis odaine match- 

Exg. O uncle thinke yott ſo, I hope I made 
My choyce with too much judgment to take ſhame 


Of any forme I ſhall performe it with. 


CMom. Said like my Neece, and worthy of my friend. 
Enter Furnifall,Tal.King.Gooſ.K ug.Foul-14» 
Will, Bullaker. 

Mom. My Lords,take witnes of an abſolute wonder, 
A n_ made for vertue, onely vertue, 
My friend, and my deere Neece are man, and wife. 

Fr. A wonder of mine honour., and withall 
A worthy precedent for allthe World ; 
Heaven blefſe you for it Lady,and your choyce+ 

Ambo Thankes my good Lord. 

Tas An Accident that will make policy bluſh, 
And all the Complements of wealth, and Rate, 
Inthe ſncceſfull , and unoumbred Race 
That ſhall flow from it,fild with fame, and grace- 
| Ki.So may it ſpeed deere Coumtefle,worthy Clarence. 

Ambo Thankes good fir (\«thberd. 
Far. Captaine be not diſmaide, Ile marry thee, 

For while we live , thou ſhalt my conſort be. 

 Foxl. By France my Loxd,1 am not griey'd a whit, 
Since Clarence hath her ;-he hath bin in France, 
And therefore merits her if ſhe were better, 

L Mom: 
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Mow Then Knightsile knit your happy nuptialſknots 
T know the Ladies minds better then yon 3 

Tho my rare Neece hath choſe for venue we 

Yet ſome more wiſe then ſome, they chule for both 
Vertue, 'and wealths.. ... 1 7 

Eng. Nay uncle yore” Arp & EEO FA 
This goes with my choiſe,: Some more wiſe then ſome, 
For onely vertues choiſe is trueft wiſedome- 

Mom. Take wealth, & yertne both among you then, 
They love ye Knights extreamely, and Sir-C#t. 

I give the chaft Hyppoizra to you, 
Sir Gyles this Lady. 

Pen, Nay ſtay there my Lord, 

I havenot yet prov'd all his Knightly parts 
I heare he is an excellent Poetroo. 

Tal.That I forgot ſweet Lady.; good fir Gyles 
Have you no-ſennet of your penne abont ye ? * 

Gooſ. Yes, that 1 have I hope my Lord my Coſen. 

Fur. Why, this is paſſing fit. 

G-oſ«. I'de be loth to goe without paper about me a- 
oaint my Miſtris,hold my .worke againe, a man knows 
not what neede heſhall haye:perkhaps- | 

Mom, Well temembred a mine honour fir Gyles, 

Gooſe, Pray read my Lord , Imadethis ſonnet ofmy 
Miftris- 

Rud. Nay reade thy ſelfeman, ' 

'No qantrnth fir Car. 1 cantiot reade mine owne 
hand» qo +19 3-487 , 3 82IV8 20 SONY _ : 
Mom. Well will readeit.' 

T lee things there be' which thou ſhouldſt only crave 

Thou Pomreg,gor thou 'apple of mine eye ; 

Three things there be, which thou ſhowlaſt long to have 

Aud for which three, each mode$#t dame wood crie ; 

Three things there be,that ſhood thine anger ſwage, 

An Engliſh maſtife,and a fine French page. 

RK +4-Sblood Afle theres bnt two things, thou ſhamſt 
thy ſelfe. 

Goofs 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 
Goof. Why fir Czt.thats Poerica licentia,the verle wood 


have bin too long, and 1had put in the third,Slight you 


are no Poet I perceive. 
Pene+ Tis excellent ſeryant . 
Mom. Keepe it Lady then, 
And take the onely Knight of mortall men. 
Goeſ,Thanke you good my Lord as much as tho you 
had given me twenty ſhillings in truth, now I may take 
the married mens parts at football. 
AMom All comfortscrowne you all ;and you Captaine 
For merry forme ſake let the willowe crowne; 
A wreath of willow bring us hither ſtraite- 
Fur.,Not for a world ſhood that have bin forgot 
Captaine it is the faſhion, take this Crowne. 
Fonl.W ith all my hart my Lord, and thanke you too , 
I witlthanke any man that gives me crownes, 
Mom, Now will weconlecrate onr ready ſupper 
To honourd Hymen as his nuptiall rite, 
In forme whereof firſt dance, faire Lords, and Ladies, 
And after fing, ſo we will fing,and dance, 
And to the skies our vertuous joyes adyance- 
The Meaſure. 
Now to the ſong, and doe this garland grace- 
Cantos 
Will owe, willowe,willowe. 
our Captaine goes downe : 
illowe, willowe,willowe, 
bis vallor doth crowne. 
The reſt with Roſemary we grace, 
O Hymen let thy light, 
With richeſt rayes guild every face, 
and feaſt harts with delight, 
Willowe, willowe, willowe, 
we channt to the shies ; 
And with blacke, and yellowe, 
give courtſhip the prize. 


FINIS. 


